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1>R.   F.   V.    PRKSSI>V, 

rjY  UKASON  OK  A  IIICII  SKNSK  OF  HIS  ATT AINMICNTS 
ANn  APl>UKC'IATIO:V  OF  HIS  FILH:i.ITV  TO  THE 
INSTITUTION'  OF  >VIIICII  l^OR  SO  MANY  YKARS  HK 
WAS  TIIIC  IIOXOltKO  IIKAI),  ANI3  IJKCAISE  OF 
PERSONAL  GRATITUDE  TO  HIM  .  THIS  VOI.- 
T.MK       OF      THI':     l^RSIvINIANA      IS       DEHICATEO       JIY 

THE  Senior  C'i.ass.  in  toki:n  of  the  respect 

ANH  A15.MIUATION  FOR  HIS  I,EAHNIN<;  AND 
CHARACTER,  >VHICII  THEY  HOED  IN  COMMON 
\S-ITII       I<:VFRY       STUDENT      OF     Till':       C  O  E  I.IC  C;  IC  . 


REV.  F.  Y.  PRESSLY.  D.D.,  LL.  D. 


Rev.  Frank  Young  Pressly,  D.D.,  LL.  D. 


SON  of  Dr.  J.  p.  Pressly,  Frank  Young  Pressly  was 
born  in  Due  West  on  January  18th,  1853.  After  he 
graduated  from  Erskine  College  in  the  class  of  1871, 
he  took  a  course  in  the  A.  R.  P.  Theological  Seminary. 
Later  he  went  to  Allegheny  for  post-graduate  work. 
From  a  successful  life  as  minister,  Dr.  Pressly  was,  in 
1893,  called  back  to  his  Alma  Mater  to  fill  the 
chair  of  Greek  and  German.  While  holding  this 
position  he  was,  on  November  13th,  1899,  elected  president  of  Erskine. 
He  accepted,  and  the  college  greatly  prospered  under  his  administration. 
During  his  period  of  office  he  endeared  himself  to  every  student  in  the  institution. 
When  he  was  chosen  president  of  the  Theological  Seminary,  he,  in  1 906, 
resigned  from  the  presidency  of  the  college  that  he  might  give  his  whole  time  to 
the  new  work.  He  still,  however,  keeps  in  close  touch  with  the  students,  and 
every  boy  now  in  Erskine  feels  that  he  has  a  friend  in  Dr.  Pressly. 

The  degree  of  D.D.  was  conferred  upon  him  by  Westminster  College, 
Pa.,  and  that  of  LL.D.  by  the  University  of  South  Carolina. 

"He  wields  a  polished  pen;  his  sermons  are  gems;  his  bearing  is  dignified; 
his  behavior  is  modest  and  unassuming;  he  is  a  courteous  Christian  gentleman." 
Dr.  Pressly's  influence  for  moral  and  intellectual  good  can  be  seen  in  the  alumni 
of  Erskine,  who,  with  us,  echo  this  sentiment: 

"The  true  knight  of  learning,  the  world  holds  him  dear, — 
Love  bless  him;  Joy  crown  him;  God  speed  his  career." 


Charley    H.    Nabers,    '09. 
art  editor. 


Ch.\ki.i;s    is.  Ki.mott,  'oy. 

EDITOK-IN-CHIEl". 


Thomas   VV.    I^m.dwin,  '00, 

ASSISTANT     I'llHToK    IN   C'llll':i', 

I'lMaT'l'lVl',    !'.(  )  \I-:P   (11'    I'.lMTiH'IS. 


Moi'i-ATT   C.    McDoN Ai.ii.   '10. 

\SSIST\NT     IUSlNi:'^S     M  \  ,s  .'.GICU, 


James  Strong  Moffatt,  D.D.,  President, 

Wylie  Professorship  of  Mental  and  Moral  Philosophy. 
John  Irenaeus  McCain,  Ph.D.  (Princeton), 

Professor  of  English  Literature  and  Language. 
Paul  Livingston  Grier,  A.M., 

Professor  of  Mathematics  and  Astronomy. 
Ebenezer  Leonidas  Reid,  A.M., 

Professor  of  Physical  Science. 
John  Lowry  Pressly,  A.B., 

Professor  of  Greek  and  German. 
Dallas  Grier  Caldwell,  A.B., 

Professor  of  Latin  and  French. 
Louis  Caldwell  Galloway,  A.B., 

Professor  of  Economics  and  History. 
Edgar  Long,  A.B., 

Professor  of  Logic  and  Ethics. 

Ralph  McDill,  A.B., 

Professor  of  Fitting  School. 
' Jesse  Rutledge  Bell,  A.B..  M.D., 

Assistant  in  Laboratory. 
Miss  Alma  Kennedy, 

College  Librarian. 
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THOMAS  WHITFIELD  BALDWIN 

1  om 

"I,  tints  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicated 
To  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  nty  mind." 

The  youngest  member  of  the  Senior  class, 
Thomas  Whitfield  Baldwin,  is  the  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  W.  Baldwin,  of  Due  West. 
Thomas  was  born  in  Laurens  County,  S.  C, 
January  28,  1890,  and  received  his  early  educa- 
tion in  the  Waterloo  graded  school.  y\fter  his 
parents  moved  to  Due  West,  he  entered 
Erskine,  in  January,  igo6.  A  more  conscien- 
tious, hard-vv'orking  student  has  never  attended 
the  college.  Early  joining  the  Euphemian 
Society,  he  has  served  it  with  uncommon  faith- 
tulntss.  He  has  been  assistant  monitor  in 
the  society,  and  also  Senior  delxiter  on  the 
semi-annual  celebration.  Thomas  is  assistant 
editor-in-chief  of  the  Erskini.\n.\.  Strongly 
fortified  against  Cupid's  charms,  he  has  never 
fallen  a  victim  to  the  fair  sex. 


Tin 


William    Plumer  Blackwell. 


WILLIAM  PLUMER  BLACKWELL 
"  Plumer" 

"Shall  I,  ivasting   in   despair, 
Die  because  a  zvoinaii's  fair?" 

On  Jul}-  19,  1888,  the  hearts  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
T,  R.  Blackwell  were  made  glad  by  the  gift  to 
them  of  a  boisterous,  bouncing  boy  whom,  lest 
he  make  too  rapid  progress,  the_v  weighed 
down  by  the  dignified  name  of  William 
Plumer.  When  he  had  attained  a  sufficient 
number  of  }'ears,  he  was  sent  by  his  parents 
to  the  school  of  the  place  to  be  trained  in  the 
way  he  should  go,  and  then  by  natural 
sequence  to  the  preparatory  department  of 
Erskine,  in  '03.  Dropping  out  a  year,  Plumer 
entered  the  present  class  as  a  Sophomore  in 
'06.  He  was  appointed  in  1908  by  the  faculty 
to  contest  for  the  Greenwood  appointment, 
and  he  spoke  with  great  credit  in  the  prelim- 
inary  contest. 


WILLIAM  WALKUP  BRYCE— "Bill" 

"7  love,  I  love  the  ladies  all." 

"Some  are  born  good,  some  achieve  good- 
ness, some  have  goodness  thrust  upon  them." 
In  the  first  class  mentioned  we  place  William 
Walkup  Boyce,  who  began  his  career  of  good- 
ness November  20,  1888,  at  Gastonia,  N.  C. 
where  he  was  doubtless  held  up  as  a  model  to 
all  the  young  sinners.  In  order  that .  his 
physical  might  correspond  with  his  moral 
:straightness,  he  entered  Catawba  iNIilitary 
Academy  to  be  prepared  for  college.  After 
•finishing  there,  in  1905,  he  came  to  Erskine, 
where  his  reputation  for  goodness  has  not 
suffered.  For  the  Euphemian  Society  he  has 
served  as  president  on  the  semi-annual  of  '09. 
and  for  his  class  he  has  served  as  class  poet. 
As  a  matter  of  course,  we  must  record  the  fact 
that  he  is  president  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and 
that  he  has  represented  that  organization  at 
Asheville  and  Montreal.  In  his  pursuit  of 
goodness  "Bill"  frequently  c;ills  at  the  1).  W  . 
I',   C. 


Wni.iAM     W  MKi  r     r.(iM.'i',    Jr. 


YOUNG  MOSELY  BROWN— "  Moses " 

"Az'oid  suspicion;  zvhcn  you're  zualking 
ihrougJi  your  neighbor's  melon  f>ateh,  don't  tic 
your  shoe." 

Young  Mosely  Brown  first  tried  his  lung 
power  November  21,  1887,  at  the  home  of  his 
parents,  at  Prosperity,  S.  C.  When  he  had, 
in  due  course  of  time,  finished  the  appointed 
work  at  the  high  school  of  his  native  town, 
Mr.  Brown  journeyed  to  Erskine  in  search  of 
more  worlds  to  conquer.  As  a  member  of  the 
Euphemian  Eiterary  Society,  he  was  elected 
Sophomore  declaimer  '07,  Junior  orator  on  the 
annual  '08,  Senior  orator  on  the  semi-annual 
'09,  and  representative  of  the  society  in  the 
contest  for  the  speaker's  place  in  the  Oratori- 
cal contest  in  Greenwood.  In  recognition  of 
his  talents,  the  society  has  bestowed  upon  him 
the  Sophomore  essayist's  and  the  Junior  ora- 
tor's   medals. 


Young   Mosely   Brown. 


JOSEPH  RAYMOND  CHISOLM 

Kam 

"In  the  spring  a  young  man's  fancy  lightly 
turns  to  thoughts  of  toi'c:" 

To  Marion  Junction,  Alabama,  is  given  the 
honor  of  being  the  birthplace  of  Joseph  Ray- 
mond Chisholm,  he  ha\ing  made  his  first  ap- 
pearance in  this  world  at  the  home  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  J.  Chisolm,  in  that  city,  on  the  ist 
day  of  October,  1899.  After  having  under- 
gone the  trials  and  tribulations  afflicted  upon  a 
schoolboy  that  he  may  the  better  stand  those 
of  the  world  in  after  life,  he  entered  Erskine 
in  1905.  A  frequent  visitor  in  the  library,  he 
has  put  so  many  books  in  his  head  as  to  stoop 
his  shoulders  from  the  burden.  He  chose  the 
Euphemian  as  his  society,  and  in  turn  she  has 
chosen  him  to  serve,  as  monitor,  and  again  as 
president.  If  it  1)e  true  that  all  the  world  loves 
a  lover,  "Ram"  is  belo\-ed  of  all  men. 


JosKru  RA^ wuixn  Clll^oL.\l. 


II 


Patrick   Donald   Chisolm. 


PATIRCK  DONALD  CHISOLM 

"Pat" 

"/    ticz'cr   felt    the   kiss    of   I'ovc, 
Nor  maiden's  hand  in   mine" 

Patrick  Donald  Chisholm  first  became  con- 
scious of  the  affairs  of  this  world  the  26th  of 
January,  1887,  at  Marion  Junction,  Alabama. 
In  the  public  schools  of  that  place  he  learned 
the  A.  B.  C's,  together  with  many  other  valu- 
able things.  As  his  thirst  for  knowledge  had 
not  been  satiated  by  his  finishing  there,  he 
came  to  Erskine,  deeming  it  a  fit  place  for 
future  work.  He  was  president  of  the  Euphe- 
mian  Society  during  his  Senior  year.  Taking 
as  his  motto,  "A  sound  mind  in  a  sound  body," 
"Pat"  has  been  a  faithful  worker  on  the  ath- 
letic field,  and,  as  a  result,  was  a  member  of 
Erskine's  base-  ball  team  in  1908.  Friendly, 
unassuming,  he  is  just  "Pat." 


WILLIAM  JEROME  COLVIN-" Jerry" 

"llic  [rise  be  sometimes  zvifh   the  fool. 
The  race  not  akvays  to  the  szvift." 

The  record  of  deeds  done  in  the  flesh  for 
William  Jerome  Colvin  begins  October  15, 
1886,  at  Shelton,  S.  C.  He  had  the  elements 
of  education  instilled  in  his  fast-expanding 
mind  in  the  Feasterville  High  School,  from 
which  place  he  came  to  Erskine  in  1905  as 
the  place  best  suited  to  his  needs  in  the  mental 
line.  Having  become  a  member  of  the  Euphe- 
mi.'in  Society,  in  tolcen  of  regard  for  his  faith- 
ful wnrk,  he  has  liecn  elected  to  the  oilier  of 
vice-president,  of  secretarj^,  and  of  chief  mar- 
shal  at  the  semi-annual  celebration  in   1909. 


Wiu.i  \ M     |i:kiimi-:   c'i)i.\in. 
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Maf.coi.m    McLees    Growth er. 


MALCOLM  McLEES  CROWTHER 

"Mac" 

"My  head   is  livicc  as  bi^  as  yours, 
They  therefore  needs  must  fit." 

"Mac"  was  born  at  Antreville,  July  nj,  1886, 
Prepared  for  college  in  the  high  school  of 
that  place,  he  entered  Erskine  in  1905  with 
the  rest  of  us.  He  is  an  athlete,  and  were 
we  allowed  to  play  football,  he  would  be 
a  star.  We  know  nothing  bad  of  our  class- 
mate except  that  he  has  a  ravenous  appetite 
and  covets  all  the  chickens  and  turkeys  in 
Abbeville  County.  He  is  a  Philomathean,  and 
an  orator  of  no  mean  ability.  He  was  semi- 
annual declaimer  in  his  Sophomore  year,  and 
chief  marshal  at  the  annual  in  1908.  He  has 
also  served  as  secretary  and  as  vice-president 
of  his  society.  Mislike  him  not  because  of  his 
auburn  hair,  for  the  ladies  lo^'e  him  and  vote 
him  handsome.  He  has  frequent  discussions 
with  the  head  of  the  English  department  in 
regard  to  the  repetition  of  the  subject.  "Alac. 
he  does." 


EDWIN  COX  DON ALD— "  Cox  " 

"And  the  muscles  of'his  braivny  arms, 
Are  strong  as  iron  bands." 

In  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  G.  Donald, 
Abbeville  Gount.v,  S.  G.,  on  December  11,  1887. 
Edwin  Gox  Donald  first  opened  his  eyes  to  the 
cold,  hard  realities  of  this  world.  In  token 
thereof  he  immediately  set  up  a  yell  that 
through  the  years  has  grown,  enlarged  and 
changed  into  something  like  "Ha-a-a-rd 
L-u-c-k'.'  Perhaps  his  feeling  concerning  the 
hardness  of  his  luck  comes  from  his  ha\-ing 
lieen  under  the  discipline  of  the  masters  of 
Long  Ridge  School  and  of  Erskine's  "Prep." 
For  an  experiment,  whether  it  be  concerning 
Bunsen's  theory  of  geyser  eruption  or  a 
Fresh's  powers  of  endurance.  Cox  is  the  man. 
He  is  a  member  of-  the  Euphemiau  Eitcrar\- 
Societv. 


Enwix   Gox    Don  AMI. 


CHARLES  BELL  ELLIOTT— "  Cassius " 


"The      darksome 
zi'ei^lits  and  zvoe." 


statesman       tinits      zi'ith 


Charles   Bell  Elliott. 


Far-seeing  fate  decreed  that  Charles  Bell 
Elliot  should  win  his  first  earthly  victory  at 
Pineville,  N.  C,  October  gth,  1886.  He  was  a 
model  student  in  the  high  school  of  that  place 
during  his  earlier  years,  and,  when  he  ex- 
hausted the  supply  of  learning  there,  he  came 
to  Erskine,  entering  in  1903,  as  a  full  Fresh- 
man. For  two  years  his  knowledge  in- 
creased and  multiplied  in  many  ways.  Spend- 
ing a  year  then  as  principal  of  the  Sardis  High 
School,  he  made  active  use  of  the  many  things 
that  he  had  learned.  "Cassius"  came  back  to 
Erskine  in  1906  as  a  Junior,  dropped  out  again 
at  the  end  of  the  first  term,  and  returned  a 
third  time  in  1908  as  a  member  of  the  present 
class.  A  member  of  the  Philomathean  So- 
ciety, he  was  vice-president,  Junior  debater  on 
the  semi-annual.  Senior  debater  in  1909,  and 
winner  of  the  Sophomore  essayist's  medal. 
Elliott  is  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  Erskini.-\n.\. 
He  was  elected  a  contestant  in  the  prelimi- 
nary for  the  Greenwood  appointment,  but  de- 
clined on  account  of  ill-health. 


RODDEY  EBENEZER  GETTYS 
"Gett" 

"But  he  smiled,  as  he  sat  by  the  table. 
With  a  smile  that  luas  childlike  and  bland." 

The  importance  of  the  race  suicide  question 
was  lessened  April  5,  1885,  by  the  arrival  of 
Roddey  Ebenezer  Gettys,  at  Lesslie,  S.  C. 
"Gett"  toddled  through  the  schools  of  his  na- 
tive town,  marched  through  the  Catawba  Mil- 
itary Academy,  and  is  now  stumtiling  through 
Erskine.  Since  he  is  a  popular  man,  he  was 
chosen  hy  the  Euphemian  Society  as  marshal 
on  the  annual  celebration  in  1906,  and  vice- 
president  of  his  society;  since  he  is  a  Inisiness 
man,  he  was  elected  secretary  and  nmnitor  of 
his  society,  business  manager  of  Ihe  Eks- 
KiNi.AN,  and  treasurer  of  the  Y.  Al.  C.  A.; 
since  he  is  a  humorous  man,  he  was  m.ulc  Uic 
local  ediloi-  of  the  Erskinian.\.  From  such  a 
ccnibiualiiiii,    wliat    sliall    we    expect? 


l\iiiiiM:>'  1m!1':ni{zi:r  Gi'Ittys. 
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Robert   Calvin   Grier. 


ROBERT   CALVIN  GRIER— "Teenie" 

"Si^i'iitii   (inly  li'hal   is  fair, 
.S';/' />/;;,[,'  mily  ii.'hat  is  sxvect." 

These  blue  eyes  were  first  opened  upon  Pro- 
fessor and  Mrs.  P.  L.  Grier  on  October  \'^., 
1889.  Bright  and  auspicious  morn  indeed 
when  Robert  Calvin  Grier  first  saw  the  light. 
His  early  training  was  received  in  the  local 
graded  schools  and  the  Erskine  Fitting  School. 
Honors  have  been  his  in  abundance.  In  1908 
he  won  the  Mower  medal  for  best  declama- 
tion. H^e  has  played  on  the  base  ball  team  for 
two  years,  and  was  the  best  third  baseman  in 
the  State  on  the  Erskine  Champions  of  1907. 
In  tennis  he  has  won  the  trophy  cup  for 
singles  offered  by  the  city  of  Greenville  for  the 
past  two  years.  "Teenie''  represented  the  Y. 
M.  C.  A.  at  the  Montreal  Conference  in  1908. 
He  has  been  secretary  and  vice-president  of 
the  Philomathean  Society.  Although  "Teenie" 
has  had  a  full  share  of  this  world's  pleasure 
and  fun,  he  has  ever  had  a  serious  purpose. 


MARGARET  HAMILTON  HENRY 
"  Hamilton  " 

"Nature   did  her  so    much    riglit 
As  she  scorns  the  Jielp  of  orl." 

A  more  glorious  day  was  never  seen  in 
Chester,  S.  C,  than  November  30,  1888,  the 
natal  day  of  Miss  Hamilton  H^enry.  Sent  by 
her  parents,  James  Killough  and  Eva  Plamilton 
Henry,  to  the  schools  of  that  place,  she  made 
such  high  attainments  that  her  record  is  still 
held  up  as  a  model  to  the  youth  of  that  city. 
Winning  a  medal  for  general  excellence  both 
in  1905  and  1906,  she  graduated  with  highest 
honors  from  the  High  School,  and  won  a 
scholarship  to  Elizabeth  College.  She  was 
also  prophet  and  president  of  her  class.  After 
entering  the  Sophomore  class  at  Erskine,  she 
became  the  recipient  of  many  new  honors. 
In  addition  to  having  held  all  the  offices  in 
the  Calliopean  Society,  she  was  class  president 
in  1907  and  1908,  and  president  of  the  Y.  W. 
C.  A.  in  her  Senior  \ear. 


M.\KC,.\RKT      ll.VMU.TON      IIE.XKV. 
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Mason  Banks  Hood. 


MASON  BANKS  HOOD— "Mase" 

"And    still    they    gaccd,    and    still    the   zi'oude?- 

grew. 
That  one  small  head  eould  carry  all  he  knczi>:" 

The  next  century/s  schoolboys  will  doubtless 
have  a  holiday  on  February  25 ;  and  in  1984 
they  will  probably  celebrate  the  centenary  of 
the  birth  of  Mason  Banks  Hood,  our  class- 
mate from  Matthews,  N.  C.  Prepared  for 
College  at  Bain  Academy.  "Mase"  there  won  a 
scholarship  to  the  University  of  N.  C.  The 
liand  of  destin_\-,  however,  pointed  southward, 
and  he  came  to  Erskine.  Writing  his  name  on 
Philomathea's  role,  he  won  the  Sophomore 
essayist's  medal  in  1907,  was  Junior  debater  on 
the  semi-annual  in  1908,  and  corresponding- 
secretary  in  1908-9.  H^is  brilliancy  in  com- 
position work  led  to  his  election  as  Editor-in- 
chief  of  the  Erskinian  in  his  Senior  year. 
With  a  rich  tenor  voice,  "Mase"  has  been  a 
member  of  the  Erskine  Quartette  during  the 
whole  of  his  college  life. 


SAMUEL  JEFFERSON  HOOD-"  Jeff" 

" — ;;(y  heart  zvas  hat  and  restless. 
And  my  life  z^'as  full  of  care." 

Whether  or  not  it  shall  in  future  years  be 
an  historical  fact  that  the  pioneers  of  Mecklen- 
burg really  did  possess  the  world  with  a  Decla- 
ration of  Independence,  nevertheless  the  ban- 
ner of  the  county  shall  never  trail  the  dust,  for 
on  her  merry  red  hills,  in  the  honored  com- 
munity of  Sardis.  was  born  to  her,  Octolier  24, 
1881,  a  son  whom  future  ages  shall  know  as 
Samuel'  Jefferson  H^ood,  a  youth  to  fame  and 
fortune  predestined.  Jeff  was  prepared  for 
college  at  Hunterville,  N.  C,  and  at  Bain 
Academy,  at  which  latter  place  he  won  a  medal 
for  general  excellence.  Coming  to  Erskine  in 
1905,  he  became  a  typical  Seceder,  enjoying  the 
opportunities  of  his  sacred  Mecca.  Eike  all 
Sardis  boys,  Jeft'  is  a  staiuicb  Philo,  and  has 
served  as  secretary  and  librarian  of  his  sn- 
ciety.  An  officer  in  the  ^'.  M.  C.  A.,  Jeff 
gives  to  that  organization  some  nf  his  l)c--t 
nlleiition. 


S.\  M  ri:i.    Ii':i'i'i:rso\    1  loon. 
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Ralph  Nisbet  Hunter. 


RALPH  NISBET  HUNTER— "  Poss" 

"Love    uic   luil   for   Cdiucly  ^racc, 
J'(ir  my  /^Icasiii^  eye  or  face.'' 

Another  one  of  Alecl<lenl)urg-'s  honored  sons 
is  Ralph  Nisbet  Iliniter.  l)orn  near  Sardis 
Chnrch,  on  Decemlier  7,  1S84.  Ralph  attended 
the  Waxhaw  Institute  in  1904,  and  entered 
Erskine  in  the  fall  of  1905,  a  green  Fresh  like 
the  rest  of  ns.  After  four  years  of  hard 
work,  and  after  many  touchdowns  on  the  grid- 
iron of  Math,  Ralph  will  no  doubt  be  rewarded 
with  a  five-dollar  sheepskin  in  June,  Besides 
his  enthusiastic  interest  in  all  phases  of  col- 
lege life.  "Poss"  has  paid  especial  attention  to 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  work,  having  been  a  delegate  to 
the  National  Student  Volunteer  Convention 
at  Nashville  in  1906,  and  to  State  Bible  Insti- 
tutes at  Green\ille  and  at  Clemson.  On  ac- 
count of  his  cheery  smile,  Ralph  has,  since  be- 
coming an  Erskine  student,  borne  the  happy 
and  suo-gestive  cognomen  of  "Poss." 


ROBERT  TORRENTINE  KERR 

"Little   Gubs" 

"Full  well  they  laughed  zvith  cotiiifefeifed  glee 
At  all  his  jokes,  for  many  a  joke  had  he." 

This  loudly-shouting,  rustic-mannered  coun- 
tryman, Robert  Torrentine  Kerr,  lirst  gazed 
upon  the  hills  and  the  valleys  of  Iredell 
County,  N.  C,  on  All  Fool's  Da\-,  in  the  year 
1883.  When  he  had  plodded  through  the 
Academy  at  Coddle  Creek,  and  won  a  medal 
there  for  declamation,  his  parents,  in  1904. 
packed  him  off  to  Erskine.  Allying  him- 
self with  the  Philomathean  Societ\-,  he  has 
served  it  as  secretary,  and  as  semi-annual  de- 
claimer  in  both  his  Freshman  and  his  Sopho- 
more years.  After  staying  in  North  Carolina 
a  year  to  teach  school,  Kerr  butted  into  the 
Junior  class  in  1907,  and  became  one  of  the 
Naughty  Niners.  He  is  vice-president  of  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  has  represented  it  at  Clem- 
son. '07,  and  at  Montreat.  "08. 


ToKKI 


1\i;kk. 
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Calvin   Edward  McCaw. 


CALVIN  EDWARD  McCAW— "Caw" 

"And    all'   was    conscience    and    tendrc    hcrtc." 

Calvin  Edward  McGaw  became  acquainted 
with  his  father  and  mother  March  2,  1887,  at 
Rives,  Tennesse.  Learning  to  play  ball  in  the 
schools  of  that  place,  he  brought  this  knowl- 
edge to  Erskine  with  him  in  1905.  Catching 
on  the  State  championship  team  of  '07,  he 
batted  .463,  "Caw"  is  president  of  the  Athletic 
Association  and  assistant  manager  of  the  track 
team.  Along  literary  lines  he  has  held  every 
ofBce  in  the  Euphemian  Literary  Society,  ex- 
cept that  of  chaplain  and  doorkeeper.  "Caw" 
is  assistant  literary  editor  of  the  Erskinian. 
and   a  member  of  the  Erskine   Quartette. 


JAMES  ERSKINE  McDANIEL— "  Mac  " 

"Ever  drifting,  drifting,  drifting, 
Ever    drifting    on." 

James  Erskine  McDaniel  sidled  into  the 
aiTairs  of  this  world  September  17,  1889.  From 
his  native  hills  in  an  adjoining  county  his 
father  brought  him  to  Due  West,  and  started 
the  lad  into  the  graded  school.  In  due  time 
he  became  a  college  boy.  As  a  hard  lesson. 
frequently  makes  him  sick,  "Mac"  is  a  won- 
derful illustration  of  the  power  of  mind  over 
matter.  Notwithstanding  his  feebleness  in 
this  one  direction,  he  is  nmcii  to  lie  foun<l 
on  the  athletic  field,  liotli  as  a  spectator  and 
as  a  participant.  Before  the  death  of  football 
was  decreed  liy  the  facult)',  "Mac"  was  a 
\alianl  star  on  the  gridiron.  Mis  name  is 
fiinnd    written    1  in    l''.u|i]u'nna's    roll. 
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ANDREW  MOFFATT  McGILL 
"Duck" 

"77/1'  iiuiii  -K'tiosc  eye  is  e-ver  mi  himself." 

There  entered  this  world  August  6.  1886,  at 
Bethany,  S.  C,  a  concentrated  bunch  of  squall, 
afterwards  called  Andrew  Moffatt  McGill,  to 
distinguish  it  from  the  thousands  of  such  bless- 
ings that  daily  arrive.  "Duck"  having  gradu- 
ated from  the  Bethany  High  School',  where  he 
won  a  debater's  and  a  declaimer's  medal, 
came  to  Erskine  in  1905.  In  the  Euphemian 
Society,  of  which  he  is  a  member.  "Duck,"  at 
regular  intervals,  fondly  informs  the  others, 
"You  call  me  chief,  and  you  do  well  to  call  me 
chief,"  much  to  their  edification.  "Duck"  is 
generally  admitted  to  be  a  pretty  good  fellow, 
as  far  as  he  goes — he  is  five  feet,   six  inches. 


Andrew  Moffatt  McGili,. 


WILLIAM  CAMPBELL  McLAIN 

"  Cam  " 

"But  a  smooth  and  steadfast  mind. 
Gentle    thoughts,   and    calm    desires." 

The  president  of  the  class  of  1909.  William 
Campbell  McLain,  became  a  resident  of  this 
terrestrial  orb  January  7,  1889,  taking  up  his 
abode  in  Alexander  County.  N.  C.  In  his 
brief  span  of  years  he  has  seen  the  interior  of 
several  educational  institutions :  Statesville 
Graded  School,  Statesville  Academy,  Oak 
Ridge  Institute,  and  the  University  of  N.  C. 
Since  his  entrance  into  the  Sophomore  class  at 
Erskine,  "Cam"  has  been  busy  dodging  dis- 
tinctions. In  1908  he  was  assistant  manager  of 
the  track  team,  and  for  the  past  two  years  has 
been  assistant  manager  of  the  base  ball  team. 
He  has  been  president  of  the  Philoniathean 
Society,  as  well  as  of  his  class.  "Cam"  is 
Poetry  and  Short  Story  Editor  of  the  Ersnin- 
lAN,  and  Philoniathean  editor  of  the  Erskin- 
lANA.  In  the  prelinnnary  contest  he  was 
chosen  to  represent  the  college  this  >ear  at 
the  South  Carolina  Intercollegiate  Oratorical 
Contest  at  Greenwood. 


\\'u,i.i.\,M    C.\Mrr,i;i,i.    AIcL.mx. 


19 


Robert  Horton  Moore. 


ROBERT  HORTON  MOORE 
"  Shorty  " 

"Peace  dzvells  not  luvc. — this  rugged  face' 
Betrays  no   spirit  of  repose." 

If  i-Qu,  a  stranger  in  Due  West,  should  hap- 
pen to  be  at  the  postoffice  at  noon,  and  hear 
some  one  remark,  "You've  pent_v  of  time,  come 
on,  let's  go  to  Forbidden."  take'  a  careful  look 
at  that  individual,  for  it  is  "Short}-"  Moore. 
This  wonderful  assemblage  of  mind,  muscle 
and  seriousness  began  scrutinizing  earthly 
objects  at  Fayetteville,  Tenn.,  on  November 
9th,  1885.  After  taking  a  course  in  Femal- 
ology  in  the  Molino  High  School,  "Shorty" 
heard  rumors  of  an  instiution  in  South  Caro- 
lina where  the  science  of  Wicket  Making  was 
taught.  Upon  receipt  of  this  information,  he 
took  the  train  for  Due  West,  matriculated  at 
Erskine  one  September  morning  in  1905,  and 
fifteen  minutes  later  was  on  Forbidden  making 
wickets.  Finding  a  society  pin  necessarv  be- 
fore a  touchdown  could  be  made,  he  became  a 
Philomathean.  He  has  served  that  society  as 
secretary  and  vice-president. 


CHARLEY  HADDON  NABERS 

"  Charley" 

"/'//  make  thee  glorious  by  my  pen. 
And  famous  by  my  brush." 

Immortal  versatility,  thou  art  doomed  to  be 
incarnated  in  a  product  of  Laurens  County, 
S.  C,  Charley  Haddon  Nabers,  who  first 
played  with  the  sunbeams  on  November  13th, 
1889 !  Charley's  parents  early  saw  the  latent 
genius  in  their  light-haired  babe,  and  took- 
him  to  Anderson  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  the 
best  education  possible.  After  finishing  the 
schools  there,  he  joined  us  in  September, 
1906.  Quite  versatile,  Charley  is  a  scholar, 
student,  journalist,  artist,  essayist,  poet  and 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  leader.  ,  He  won  the  Sophomore 
essayist  medal  in  1908,  and  has  contributed 
more  to  the  success  of  the  Erskini.\n  than  any 
other  member  of  the  class.  He  is  also  Art 
editor  of  the  Erskiniana.  Especially  inter- 
ested in  Y.  M.  C.  A.  work,  Charley  has  repre- 
sented the  association  at  the  following  conven- 
tions :  .\sh\'illc,  '07;  Clcmson,  '07;  Ciiluml)ia, 
'08,   and    Montreal,   '08, 


Cii .\Ki,i;\    1 1  \iiiu)\    X'.M'.i'Ks. 
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Miss  Be^le  Nickels. 


BELLE  NICKELS—"  Belle  " 

"Jfcr  liii'cliiicss   J    iici'cr   knezc 
i'lilil  she  smiled  tin  me." 

Without  consulting  the  almanac,  we  feel 
safe  in  stating  that  there  was  an  abnormally 
bright  Aurora  Borealis  on  November  5,  1884, 
for  on  that  night,  at  Mountville.  S.  C,  was 
born  Belle  Nickels.  In  the  fall  of  igoo  she 
entered  the  Junior  class  of  Linwood  Col- 
lege, and  graduated  there  with  honor  in  June, 
1902.  and  in  the  succeeding  September  enrolled 
as  an  Erskine  Freshman.  She  afterwards 
taught  school  three  years  before  she  became  a 
member  of  the  present  class,  entering  as  a 
Junior  in  1907.  Since  that  time  she  has  per- 
formed an  acceptable  service  by  stopping  all 
stray  questions  in  Prof.  Grier's  room.  A 
member  of  the  Calliopean  Literary  Society, 
she  has  been  secretary  for  two  terms,  and 
president  for  the  same  length  of  time. 


BERNIE  LYNCH  PARKINSON 
"  Parkie  " 

"His  gravity  icas  so  great  that  Nczvton 
might  have  deduced  the  law  of  grai'itation 
from  it." 

Born  near  Fayetteville,  Tenn.,  January  i, 
1887,  Bernie  Lynch  Parkinson  received  his 
preparatory  education  in  the  Molina  High 
School.  Entering  Erskine  in  1905,  he  con- 
nected himself  with  the  Philomathean  So- 
ciety, of  which  he  has  Ijeen  \-ice-president  and 
president.  "Parkie"  was  Sophomore  declainier 
on  the  semi-annual  in  1907,  and  Junior  debater 
in  1908.  He  won  the  declaiiner's  medal  in  his 
Freshman. year  and  the  debater's  medal  in  his 
Junior  year.  He  represented  the  Y.  M.  C.  -K. 
at  Clemson  in  igo6  and  at  Montreat,  N.  C.  in 
1908.  He  is  Literary  editor  of  the  Erskini.vn 
and  Athletic  and  Y.  M.  C.  A.  editor  of  the 
Erskiniana.  Though  appointed  by  his  so- 
ciety to  speak  in  the  Greenwood  preliminary, 
he  resigned  on  account  of  ill  health. 


HKK^•lK   l.\  Ncii    rvRkixsox. 


Knox  Bryson  Phagan. 


KNOX  BRYSON  PHAGAN— "  Happy  " 

"If  of  inc  you've  ever  heard. 
You'll  admit  that  I'm  a  bird." 

At  Fayetteville,  Tenn.,  October  5,  1887,  dur- 
ing a  heavy  rain,  Knox  Bryson  Phagan  was 
born  into  this  world  of  trouble.  His  first  im- 
pressions of  the  globe  were  very  unfavorable. 
His  brain  was  first  aided  in  its  insatiable  search 
for  knowledge  by  a  course  in  the  Molina  Pligh 
School.  Not  satisfied  with  that  training, 
"Happy"  entered  Erskine's  Fresh  class  in  1905. 
For  three  years  his  talents  were  unnoticed, 
and  no  honors  fell  to  him.  In  the  Senior 
year,  however,  his  star  began  brightly  to  shine. 
He  was  successively  chosen  president  of  the 
Philomathean  semi-annual  celebration,  man- 
ager of  the  Erskine  track  team,  and  business 
manager  of  the  Erskiniana.  He  is  also  man- 
ager of  the  successful  Erskine  Minstrels. 


EDGAR  WALKER   PHARR— "Pharr" 

"He  zvho  is  a  great  orator  ever  has  the  zi'ortd 
at  his  feet." 

Just  before  Benjamin  Harrison  took  the  oath 
of  office,  when  the  country  was  still  under  a 
Democratic  President,  on  March  4,  1889.  Edgar 
Walker  Pharr  was  born  in  Mecklenljurg  Co., 
near  the  city  of  Charlotte.  After  graduating 
at  the  Charlotte  University  School,  where  he 
won  a  debater's  medal,  he  joined  us  in  our 
Sophomore  j^ear.  An  ardent  wearer  of  the 
Star,  he  has  served  his  society  as  president. 
Junior  orator  at  the  annual  celebration,  and 
Senior  orator  on  the  semi-annual.  He  was  a 
contestant  in  lioth  bis  Junior  and  Senior  years 
for  the  Greenwood  appointment.  In  1907  he 
won  the  Mower  medal  for  the  best  declaimer 
in  college,  and  in  u)o8  the  medal  for  the  Viest 
orator  in  Erskine.  Because  of  his  legal  bent 
of  mind,  be  was  rlected  to  write  the  last  will 
and  testament  tor  the  Nauc.hty-Niners. 


Em;  \i<    W  \i,ki:K    Til  \i< 
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loHN   Shelby  Plaxco. 


JOHN  SHELBY  PLAXCO-"Plax" 

"His  hair  is  crisp  mid  l^iacl;  and  long, 
"His  face  is  liiic  tlic  fan." 

Surely  all  the  luck-giving  fairies  were  danc- 
ing around  the  home  of  Rev.  W.  A.  M.  Plaxco, 
July  6th,  1887.  "For,"  at  that  time,  "unto  him 
a  child  was  born,  unto  him  a  son  was  given," 
afterwards  named  John  Shelby  Plaxco.  Hav- 
ing overcome,  or  got  around  the  obstacles  put 
in  his  way  by  zealous  teachers  of  the  Clinton 
High  School  "Plax"  came  to  Erskine,  where 
he  has  maintained  his  record  for  being  a  gifted 
man.  To  mention  the  occasions  on  which, 
and  the  capacities  in  which,  he  has  served  the 
Euphemian  Society,  there  is  hardly  room  here, 
for  their  number  is  legion.  He  is  local  editor 
of  The  Erskin.ian,  class  historian,  and  a  jug- 
gler of  no  mean  ability.  According  to  some 
reports,  the  subject  of  this  sketch  is  very  fond 
of  red.  "Plax"  was  debater  on  the  Euphem- 
ian celebration  in  both  his  Junior  and  his 
Senior   years. 


CHARLES  HADDON  SHEFFIELD 

"  Shuck " 

"Now.   -Li'Iio    sliall  arliitrate? 
Ten  men   love  wliat  I  liate." 


Tennessee  lays  undisputed  claim  to  one  of 
our  best  members,  Charles  Haddon  Sheffield, 
who  was  born  in  Fayetteville,  January  29. 
1886.  Admirably  prepared  for  college  at  the 
Molina  High  School,  "Shuck"  entered  Erskine 
with  us  poor  unfortunates  in  the  year  1905. 
He  was  a  typical  Freshman,  so  conscientious 
that  he  began  making  "A's,"  and  has  ne\'er  de- 
parted from  his  iirst  love.  Very  industrious, 
he  taught  summer  school  in  Kelso  and  Fair- 
view,  Tenn.,  respectively.  Despite  a  pro- 
nounced proclivity  to  use  specifying  adjectives 
when  under  pressure,  "Shuck"  is  a  loyal  mem- 
ber of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  was  its  Treasurer 
in  his  Junior  year,  and  a  representative  at  the 
Clemson,  '07,  Conference.  A  loxal  and  Puritan- 
ical Philo,  he  is  society  Treasurer  and  a  Sen- 
ior debater  on  the  Semi-annual.  "Shuck"  is 
assistant  business  manager  of  The  Erskinian. 


Chari.es    H.vduox    Sheei-ieli 


Lois  Snell. 


LOIS  SWELL— "Lois" 

"There  is  a  garden  in  her  face, 
JVhcrc  roses  and  zvhite  lilies  grow." 

"In  the  dark,  backward  and  abysm  of  time," 
Lois  Snell  was  "shining  serenely  in  her 
angel  infancy."  But  the  A'oice  of  duty  earth- 
ward called,  and  she  must  needs  obey.  There- 
fore it  was  that  she  made  her  appearance, 
December  23,  1886.  at  the  home  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  H.  Snell,  in  Cotton  Plant,  Miss.  From 
the  New  Allsany  (Miss.)  High  School  she 
came  to  Erskine,  and,  notwithstanding  the 
fact  that  she  had  been  out  of  school  two  years, 
entered  the  Sophomore  class.  Since  that  time 
she  has  been  a  loyal  and  valued  member  of  the 
■09  class,  one  who  is  never  satisfied  until  her 
duties  are  well  performed.  Judging  that  one 
who  can  see  so  well  what  she  herself  should 
do.  ought  also  to  be  a  good  guesser  at  the 
future  duties  of  others,  the  class  chose  her  for 
its   Prophet. 


EDWARD  RAYMOND  SPENCE 


"  Jimmie " 


"JJ'hcii    there's  a   lady   in    the   ease. 
Yon  knuiv  all  other  things  give  place." 

Edward  Raymond  Spence  was  born  INIarcIi 
15,  1884,  at  Kerville,  Tenn.  The  baby  was 
so  feminine  in  appearance  that  the  parents. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  C.  Spence,  were  kept  bus\- 
explaining  that  it  was  not  a  girl,  but  a  boy. 
Although  twenty-five  years  have  robbed  Ed- 
ward of  his  girlish  looks,  he  still  likes  to  be 
around  the  ladies.  After  spending  two  years 
in  Bolton  College,  Tenn.,  he  came  to  Erskine. 
A  member  of  the  Philomathean  Society,  he 
was  declaimer  on  the  semi-annual  in  his 
Ereshnian  _\'car,  chief  marsh;il  in  Ins  Junior 
year,  and  connncncenienl  marshal  in  i()0()  and 
igo7.  lie  has  also  l)een  secretar\-,  \ice-presi- 
dcn(,  and  president  of  Ins  ,-,ociet.\.  "Jinnnie"  is 
president  of  (lie  Soulli  (.'arolin.i  InUrcollcgiale 
(  )r,'ilorical    Association. 


I'JIW    \KII     1\  \NMONIl     Sl'I'NCK. 
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Samuef.  Reid  Spencer. 


SAMUEL  REID  SPENCER-"  Baby " 

"Ah,  hozv  sivccl  il  is  lo  hive. 
Ah,  hozv  gay  is  young  desire." 

Ye  croaking-  frogs  and  har|jing  symplnmies. 
stand  attention,  for  from  our  ranks  we  can 
produce  one  who  can  imitate  you  Ijoth  !  This 
giant  in  intellect,  but  "Baby"  in  stature  and 
years,  was  born  at  Roddey,  S.  C,  August  5, 
1889.  A  true-blue  Philo,  Spencer  has  been 
vice-president  of  his  societ\'.  Think  ye  not  that 
because  "Baby"  is  probably  the  most  indus- 
trious member  of  his  class  and  an  "A"  man. 
that  he  does  not  have  his  share  of  the  fun.  lie 
is  decidedly  a  lady's  man.  We  believe  that  he 
is  in  love  with  a  fair  damsel  living  somewhere 
between  Mr.  Brock's  house  and  the  first  rail- 
road crossing.  Well  might  it  be  said  of 
"Baby:"  He  is  the  most  diligent  student  that 
ever  burned  the  midnight  oil.  and  the  most 
gallant  lad  that  ever  fought  for  fair  lady. 
To  all  of  his  classmates  he  has  been,  with  his 
excellent  knowledge  of  Greek  and  German,  a 
very  present  help  in  time  of  trouble. 


JAMES  HAROLD  WHITE— "Crip" 

"With  power  on  the  speaker's  stand. 

He  moves  the  crozvd  from  smiles  to  tears." 

Although  Providence  saw  fit  to  deprive 
James  Harold  White,  who  was  born  at  Ches- 
ter, S.  C,  October  12,  1887,  of  the  use  of  one 
of  his  limbs,  in  its  justice  it  gave  him 
strength  of  lung  and  the  power  of  deliv- 
ering well,  thoughts  on  pathetic  subjects. 
Many  times  has  he  held  the  members  of  his 
society  spelbound  as  he  pleaded  the  cause  of 
some  poor  unfortunate.  The  Euphemian  So- 
ciety elected  him  Sophomore  declaimer  in  '07, 
Junior  debater  in  '08,  and  one  of  its  speak- 
ers to  contest  for  the  Greenwood  apointment. 
That  he  might  be  useful  as  well  as  ornamental, 
the  society  has  made  him  fill  the  seats  of 
secretary  and  president.  According  to  his 
.schedule,  "Crip"  is  taking-  a  heavy  course  in 
"Loafing  Forbidden.'  He  is  Euphemian  edi- 
tor of  the  Erskini.'\n.\. 


1  A  M  i:s    I  I  AKoin   W  11 ITK. 
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Class  Hi^ory 


"  There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men, 
Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune  ; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows  and  in  miseries." 

lO-DAY  the  great  body  of  American  youth  is  floating 
on  such  a  tide,  and  each  moment  determines  the  destmy 
of  some  boy  or  girl.  Many  take  the  tide  at  its  flood 
and  become  the  choicest  flowers  of  the  land,  while 
those  that  omit  it,  and  thereby  are  left  to  grapple  m 
darkness  and  superstition,  are  many  more.  Four  years 
ago  the  members  of  the  Naughty  Nine  class  met  this 
tide  face  to  face;  and,  in  battle  array,  the  giant  armies 
of  ignorance  were  drawn  up  against  the  courageous  armies  of  knowledge. 
Recognizing  the  great  pending  danger,  the  forces  of  knowledge  made  one  grand 
assault;  and,  when  the  clouds  of  smoke  and  the  din  of  battle  passed  away, 
grand  and  victorious  stood  the  assembled  ranks  of  knowledge.  Thus  the  vic- 
tory was  won  which  shaped  the  career  of  the  largest  class  in  the  history  of  the 
institution. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  the  manner  in  which  this  class  came  together.  On 
September  13th,  1905,  three  or  four  Freshmen  were  seen  slipping  in  the  back 
door  of  the  College  Home.  Each  day  brought  new  arrivals  until  they  num- 
bered fifty-two,  the  largest  class  in  the  history  of  the  College.  They  were, 
however,  a  motley  crowd,  all  sizes  and  shapes;  not  only  from  all  parts  of  the 
country,  but  various  species  of  the  animal  kingdom.  In  fact,  after  a  careful 
examination  it  was  impossible  to  determine  what  genus  a  few  of  the  band 
belonged;  however,  they  were  duly  labeled  "Reubens." 

After  much  trouble  and  confusion  in  general,  we  finally  assembled  and 
organized  Naughty  Nine,  with  R.  C.  Grier  as  our  leader.  Everything  con- 
sidered. Naughty  Nine  progressed  favorably  during  the  early  part  of  her  exist- 
ence, for  she  was  an  ignorant  kind,  had  learned  to  be  quiet  and  to  take  what  was 
coming  with  philosophic  calmness.  We  went  to  work  with  a  vim  and  determi- 
nation to  do  or  be  done,  and  most  of  us  were  done.     We  struggled  manfully 
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against  the  onslaughts  of  the  Professors  with  a  Freshman's  greenness  and  obsti- 
nacy. But  the  teachings  in  our  books  were  not  nearly  so  valuable  in  our  eyes 
as  that  obtained  from  the  upper  classmen.  From  the  Sophomores  we  learned 
to  throw  water  and  use  the  paddle;  from  the  Juniors  we  learend  to  chew  and 
smoke,  the  art  of  dressing  and  indifference,  and  from  the  Seniors  wisdom  and 
dignity.  Incidentally,  we  were  required  to  furnish  the  fun,  dancing,  singing, 
etc.,  for  the  upper  classmen,  which  will  hardly  be  forgotten  by  those  of  us  who 
were  so  unfortunate  as  to  be  selected  as  the  "Leading  Ladies. 

After  a  lapse  of  three  short  and  happy  months,  Naughty  Nine  again 
assembled,  forty-six  strong.  Then,  after  listening  to  the  great  things  achieved 
by  our  classmates  during  the  summer  vacation,  we  selected  Miss  Hamilton 
Henry,  the  sweetest  girl  in  school,  to  steer  us  through  the  troubled  waters  for 
the  ensuing  session. 

At  this  stage  we  were  quite  sure  the  Faculty  did  not  properly  appreciate 
our  intelligence,  nor  understand  what  we  should  be  taught  half  as  well  as  we  did. 
But  after  adding  a  few  more  grey  hairs  (those  that  had  hair)  to  their  heads, 
they  finally  managed  to  get  us  back  into  harness,  when  we  saw  the  wisdom  of 
their  ways,  while  we  were  kept  nine  long  and  dreary  months,  after  which,  with 
bated  breath,  we  waited  to  learn  if  we  had  "passed." 

During  the  session  death  claimed  our  beloved  classmate,  D.  G.  Thomp- 
son, a  splendid  fellow,  well  esteemed  in  college. 

Three  more  happy  vacation  months  were  spent  with  home  folks,  and  '09 
again  assembled,  thirty-eight  strong.  Our  beloved  Co-ed  had  proved  such  a 
good  leader  that  she  was  unanimously  selected  to  guide  Naughty  Nine  through 
the  third  year  of  the  class'  existence. 

This  year  is  characterized  by  Naughty  Nine's  athletic  feats  and  by  her 
marvelous  generosity.  She  furnished  the  battery  and  the  star  third  baseman 
for  the  championship  base  ball  team,  the  men  which  won  out  m  the  tennis 
tournament,  and  carried  away  the  honors  from  the  football  park,  hiere  it  may 
be  well  to  say  that  since  that  football  game  between  the  classes  of  '09  and  '08, 
the  Faculty  has  allowed  us  to  play  no  more  football ;  for  in  that  game  arms  were 
broken,  collar  bones  dislocated,  and  skulls  fractured. 

As  has  been  said,  the  generosity  of  the  class  was  tested;  for  note  the  ones 
whom  she  took  into  her  ranks :  — January,  1  906,  Baldwin ;  September,  1 906, 
Pharr,  McLain,  Miss  Henry,  Miss  Snell;  September,  1907,  Miss  Nickels. 
Kerr;  September,  1 908,»  Elliott,  Nabers.  You  may  not  be  able  to  judge  our 
generosity  from  their  names;  but,  if  you  could  have  seen  the  majority  of  them 
when  they  came  into  the  class,  you  would  be  compelled  to  say  that  Naughty 
Nine  has  indeed  a  generous  heart. 
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McCain  lihraiy 

E^raldne  College 

Due  West,  SC  29639 


And  now  we  are  Seniors.  On  looking  back  over  the  past  three  years,  we 
are  astonished  at  the  rapidity  with  which  this  eventful  time  has  flown.  It  is 
indeed  true:  "We  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  told,"  for  it  seemed  only 
yesterday  that  the  class  with  fifty-two  guileless  youths  came  up  to  drink  from 
the  pure  fountain  of  learning.  We  have  now  only  thirty-three  members,  and 
in  looking  at  the  band,  as  they  appear  to-day,  it  is  hard  to  realize  that  they  are 
the  same  that  organized  on  September  13th,  1905.  Some  have  fallen  by  the 
wayside  and  some  have  risen  to  high  honor.  Those  remaining  have  thrown  off 
their  youthful  follies  and  assumed  a  grave  and  determined  mien. 

The  thought  that  we  are  on  the  home  stretch  of  our  course  and  nearing  the 
time  when  we  shall  be  called  upon  to  give  an  account  of  our  stewardship  for  the 
past  four  years,  makes  hot  and  cold  chills  run  over  many  of  us ;  but  the  thought 
is  not  nearly  so  distressing  as  the  fact  that  our  little  band  is  soon  to  be  broken  up 
and  scattered  to  the  four  corners  of  the  world,  never  to  be  united  again.  And 
now  let  us  not  forget  the  relationship,  sympathy,  and  mutual  counsel  always 
bestowed  upon  us  by  our  teachers,  our  duty  to  our  Alma  Mater,  and  to  the  long 
list  of  distinguished  and  honored  Alumni,  in  which  our  name  is  soon  to  be 
placed,  and  try  to  keep  ourselves  pure  and  helpful  to  all  fellow-practitioners  and 
the  public  at  large;  for  we  have  a  mission  to  perform  and  a  destiny  to  fulfill. 

JOHN   S.   PLAXCO,   Historian. 
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Class  of  1 909 


By  W.  W.  Boyce.  Jr.,  Class  Poet 

When  the  tinkle  of  ice  in  the  banqueting  hall 

And  the  clink  of  the  glasses  upraised  one  and  all 

To  drink  to  the  health  of  the  class  that  goes  forth 

Strikes  the  ears,  there's  sadness  that  blends  with  the  mirth, 

And  a  sorrow  at  parting  that  steals  o'er  our  hearts, 

Dethroning  the  pleasure  the  occasion  imparts. 

For  our  friends  and  our  comrades  we  must  needs  shed  a  tear. 

As  the  friendships  of  youthtime  are  lasting  and  dear. 

When  we  think  of  the  pleasures,  the  fun  we  have  had. 

And  are  leaving  behind  us,  we  needs  must  grow  sad; 

But,  again,  when  we  think  of  the  future  in  store. 

And  how  this  was  to  teach  and  prepare  us  the  more. 

We  are  fain  to  line  up  in  the  battle  of  life. 

And  impatiently  wait  for  the  on-coming  strife. 

Then  our  worthy  successors  we  take  by  the  hand. 

And  long  at  the  parting  reluctantly  stand ; 

For  to  them  we  entrust  all  our  pleasures  divine. 

Here's  a  health  to  them  all  from  our  own  precious  wine. 

So  with  joy  that  out-weighs  the  depression  we  feel. 

We  will  take  up  the  arms  that  each  soldier  must  wield ; 

With  sincerest  farewells  to  our  friends,  every  one. 

We  will  go  with  light  hearts  to  the  fight  we've  begun. 

And  may  nothing  but  pleasure  and  victory  be 

The  reward  of  each  one  of  our  bold  "thirty-three," 

Till  united  we  stand  on  life's  farther-most  shore 

Greeted  there  by  the  three  who  have  gone  on  before. 

If  my  heart  were  a  cluster  of  grapes,  with  a  tear 

Of  sorrow  at  parting  with  classmates  most  dear, 

I  would  wring  out  a  bumper  of  richest  red  wine. 

And  drink  to  the  health  of  the  Class  of  '09. 


3ln  tl|p  Nantp  of  ir.  iHnffatl,  bo  IpI  tt  hp: 

We,  the  class  of  1909,  recognizing  our  impaired,  enfeebled  and  decayed 
reason,  and  anticipating  our  approaching  dissolution,  do  herein  and  hereby 
make  this  our  final  legal  distribution  of  property,  both  collective  and  individual, 
w^hich  is  our  assignment,  together  with  all  lawfully-vested  rights  and  privileges 
to  possess,  use,  and  enjoy  same  through  life. 

To  Dr.  J.  S.  Moffatt,  our  respected  president,  we  bequeath  many  years  of 
success  in  his  work,  trusting  that  he  may  never  be  hindered  by  any  lack  of 
psychological  unity  and  continuity  of  interest  and  enthusiasm.  We  also  cede 
to  him  the  latest  publication  on  "How  to  be  a  Detective,"  in  order  that  by  close 
application  to  rules  therein  stated  he  may  be  able  to  become  more  successful  in 
his  attempts  to  shadow  Forbidden-loafers,  potato  grabbers,  chicken  and  turkey 
lovers,  and  all  other  doers  of  like  vandalism  and  pilfering. 

To  Dr.  McCain,  we  give,  1  st,  the  lasting  good  will  and  friendship  of  the 
entire  class;  2nd,  a  place  in  the  choir  where  he  may  sing  praises  in  the  perfect 
and  ethereal  rhythm  of  the  great  literati;  3rd,  a  full  quart  of  Abbeville's  best 
quality  of  red  ....  ink,  that  he  may  therewith  intoxicate  Freshmen  with  higher 
ideas  of  sentence  structure,  unity  and  coherence,  etc. ;  and  4th,  the  latest  model 
computing  machine  as  an  aid  in  "making  change."  We  trust  he  will  not  sus- 
pect" us  of  being  too  liberal. 

To  Prof.  Grier,  we  cede  a  full  prophetic  knowledge  of  each  and  every 
subject  of  practical  importance  due  to  occur  in  the  next  20  years,  and  as  a 
means  toward  such  an  end  we  give  him  the  latest  edition  of  the  Salem  Almanac, 
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wherein  he  may  glean  accounts  of  all  prognosticated  events.  We  also  give  him 
the  special  privilege  of  hearing  the  light  and  airy  music  of  the  celestial  spheres  as 
they  roll  on  through  ceaseless  courses  in  their  elliptical  orbits,  hoping,  however, 
that  terra  incognita  will  never  be  to  him  like  terra  frrma.  Fearing  the  need,  we 
also  bestow  upon  him  a  light,  portable  step-ladder,  to  the  end  that  he  may  not 
again  have  to  perform  acrobatic  stunts  over  the  campus  fence. 

To  Prof.  Reid.  we  grant  much  coming  success  in  the  propagation  of  newly- 
awakened  ideas  in  the  realm  of  science,  trusting  that  he  may  ever  show  that 
interest  in  his  classes  which  has  won  for  him  popularity  among  the  strict  and 
successful  sons  of  study.  We  also  assign  to  his  disposal  all  the  cuspidors  at  our 
command,  to  be  placed  here  and  there  throughout  the  college  building  for  the 
special  use  of  those  who  are  addicted  to  the  habit  of  useless  expectoration.  We 
further  bestow  upon  him  our  wide  and  varied  collection  of  trilobites,  brachio- 
pods,  lamellibranchs,  orthoceratites,  goniatites,  nautolites,  belemnites,  and  flying 
dragons,  with  the  hope  that  he  may  soon  completely  evolve  the  correct  "tree  of 
life."  We  finally,  with  much  reluctance,  give  him  our  last  bottle  of  favorite 
mineral  water,  known  as  Hg  S. 

To  Prof.  Pressly,  we  will  a  long  survival  in  the  practice  of  those  qualities 
which  has  won  for  him  among  the  student-body  the  appellative,  "Our  Friend." 
We  confer  upon  him,  again,  the  constant  exercise  of  that  easy  placidity  and 
untroubled  calmness  which  is  perpetually  synonymous  with  proper  thought  and 
deliberation.  We  also  assign  the  self-satisfaction  furnished  only  by  the  chewing 
of  the  most  desirable  sun-cured  plug-cut  and  the  smoking  of  the  best  Cuban 
cigars.      Farewell — auf  wiedersehen. 

To  Prof.  Caldwell,  we  transmit  our  very  best  wishes  for  many  years  yet  to 
come  in  which  he  may  be  enabled  to  make  Freshmen  learned  in  the  laws  and 
customs  of  ancient  Rome,  as  promulgated  in  the  Latin  texts  of  her  orators, 
statesmen,  and  poets.  Secondly,  we  confer  upon  him,  ex  more,  our  entire  stock 
of  "ponies"  and  "horses,"  and,  sans  ceremonie,  the  hasty  realization  of  his  long- 
cherished  desire  to  be  forever  rid  of  the  presence  of  the  noisy  class  of  1909. 

To  Prof.  Galloway,  erstwhile  generally  known  as  "Prep,"  we  assign  the 
power  to  cherish  all  his  ambitions  and  lofty  aspirations  until  they  are  fully 
realized;  secondly,  the  proper  and  wise  solution  of  the  labor  problem,  and  all 
others  of  impending  political  disaster  to  our  destiny;  thirdly,  all  our  boxes  of 
Huyler's  and  Lowney's  candies,  fresh  from  the  sweat-shops  and  tenement 
houses  of  Chicago  and  New  York.  We  will  him,  lastly,  much  happiness  in  his 
lately-chosen  field  as  champion  of  the  creed  of  connubial  citizenship. 

To  Prof,  Long,  we  deliver  a  furtherance  of  the  ability,  already  manifested, 
to  attain  soon  those  heights  of  eminence  to  which  he  has  devotedly  aspired. 
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expecting  him,  at  the  same  time,  however,  to  advocate  ceaselessly  those  logical 
and  ethical  conceptions  for  which  he  plead  before  the  naughty-nine's  a  year 
ago.  Further,  we  bequeath  to  him  a  knowledge  of  all  the  myths  and  fancies 
of  the  ages,  to  be  wreathed  into  a  garland  of  florid  and  adorned  style,  inlaid 
with  words  a  foot  and  a  half  long.  Foreseeing  the  inevitable,  we  assure  him  our 
fond  desire  that  his  frequent  and  solitary  (?)  excursions  down  by  the  "babbling 
brooks,"  Chickasaw  and  Pinhook,  may  shortly  issue  in  more  than  an  innocent 
illusion. 

To  Prof.  McDill,  keeper  of  the  "Prep"  menagerie,  we  give  great  encour- 
agement in  the  performance  of  the  difficult  task  of  taming  the  rude  and  rough 
inhabitants  of  the  jungle  and  of  primarily  training  them  for  a  higher  plane  of 
civilization.  To  assist  him  in  this  work,  we  grant  him  the  privilege  of  using 
freely  our  best  "seasoned  paddles,"  now  unused  for  two  years,  and  hence 
anxious  for  the  fray. 

We  bequeath  the  high  standard  of  scholarship  and  the  tireless  devotion 
and  application  to  duty  of  our  classmate,  T.  W.  Baldwin,  to  Brice  Dickson,  of 
the  Sophomore  class. 

We  cede  the  oratorical  ability  of  W.  Plumer  Blackwell  to  W.  E.  Huey, 
of  the  Sophomore  class.  We  also  give  to  Erskine  College  a  handsome  statue 
of  William  Plumer,  to  be  erected  directly  facing  the  main  building,  as  a 
source  of  inspiration  to  coming  Freshmen  in  their  long  and  wearisome  journey 
towards  enlightened  erudition. 

We  transmit  the  musical  talent  as  well  as  the  effeminate  proclivities  of 
William  Boyce  to  Kerr  Taylor,  of  the  Sophomore  class;  his  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
ability  we  give  to  Estes  Lynn,  of  the  Junior  class. 

The  forensic  skill  of  Y.  M.  Brown  we  transfer  to  Bynum  Betts,  of  the 
Sophomore  class,  and  his  "taste  for  fowls"  we  give,  without  hesitation,  to 
James  Bryson  of  the  ?  class. 

We  confer  upon  Clarence  Jones,  of  the  Freshman  class,  the  sporting 
tendency  (?)  of  our  Irishman,  Patrick  Donald  Chisolm,  hoping  that  he  may 
ever  "love  the  lightsome  ladies"  with  the  same  tenderness  as  our  classmate. 

We  assign  to  Lowry  Blakely,  of  the  Junior  class,  that  duty  of  devoted 
attachment  to  golden-haired  queens  which  has  characterized  Raymond  Chisolm. 

To  John  Kennedy,  of  the  Sophomore  class,  we  will  the  handsome,  dignified 
appearance  of  Jerome  Colvin,  trusting  that  he  will  appreciate  the  gift  sufficiently 
to  make  himself  worthy  of  it. 

To  W.  G.  White,  alias  "Flip,"  of  the  Sophomore  class,  we  leave  the 
remainder  of  the  bottle  of  red  hair-varnish  which  is  now  the  property  of  Malcolm 
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Crowther,  hoping  that  therewith  he  may  ever  keep  burnished  the  glowing  cover 
of  his  cranium. 

To  John  Alexander,  of  the  Freshman  class,  we  give  the  "lean  and  hungry" 
Cassius-look  of  Charley  Elliott.  We  give  to  Moffatt  Curry,  of  the  Junior  class, 
our  brilliant  classmate's  comprehensive  knowledge  of  English  Literature. 

We  deliver  to  McLees  Rea,  of  the  Sophomore  class,  the  abundant  store- 
house of  self-inflicted  ha-r-r-d  luck,  and  the  capacity  for  noise  making  which  now 
belongs  to  Cox  Donald. 

The  stock  of  wit  and  humor  of  Roddey  Gettys  we  cede  to  George  Kirk- 
patrick,  of  the  Junior  class,  and  our  associate's  business  ability  we  give  to  T.  G. 
Shelton,  of  the  Junior  class. 

To  David  Lauderdale,  of  the  Freshman  class,  we  transfer  the  politeness, 
sincerity  and  frank  simplicity  of  Calvin  Grier,  and  to  Archie  Watson,  of  the 
Sophomore  class,  we  leave  the  athletic  dexterity  which  "Teenie"  has  always 
evidenced  m  every  line  of  sport. 

We  bestow  upon  Miss  Lily  Robinson,  of  the  Junior  class,  the  capability  of 
Miss  Hamilton  Henry  in  so  long  cherishing  an  earnest  desire  to  live  in  States- 
ville,  N.  C. ;  we  give  "Hamilton's"  keen  intellectual  adeptness  to  Miss  Maud 
Bigham,  and  her  appetite  for  making  wickets  to  Miss  Ilda  Nixon,  both  of  the 
Sophomore  class. 

The  rich  and  melodious  tenor  of  Mason  Hood  we  give  to  Willie  Childs, 
of  the  Sophomore  class,  and  "Mace's"  literary  propensity  we  cede  to  Brice- 
Williams,  of  the  Junior  class. 

Seeing  the  need,  we  give  to  Louis  Hoskinson,  of  the  preparatory  depart- 
ment, the  wide-flowing  vocabulary  and  the  specially  congenial  nature  of  Jeffer- 
son Hood.  We  hope  Louis  will  be  able  to  lessen  the  wide  contrast  betAveen  his 
present  disposition  and  that  which  is  bestowed. 

We  leave  to  Dan  Crawford,  our  new  "Fresh," — and  mark  you,  he's 
loud, — the  "smile  that  won't  come  off,"  which  has  for  four  years  graced  the 
countenance  of  Ralph  Hunter. 

To  James  Snell,  of  the  Freshman  class,  we  assign  the  "country  Reuben" 
characteristics  of  R.  T.  Kerr,  and  to  Neill  Bell,  of  the  Junior  class,  ^ve  leave 
"R.  T's"  placid  temperament  and  happy  ideals  of  life. 

We  bequeath  Calvin  McCaw's  absent-mindedness  to  Sam  Snoddy,  of  the 
preparatory  department;  his  high  social  proclivities  to  Steele  Caldwell;  his 
athletic  ability  to  Earle  Bryson,  of  the  Junior  class;  and  his  musical  talent  to 
Boyd  Hull,  of  the  Freshman  class.      Lie's  bankrupt  now. 
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We  will  the  cramming  aptitude  of  Erskine  McDaniel  to  Howard  Phagan, 
of  the  Sophomore  class,  hoping  that  he  may  practice  successfully  this  art  of 
forcing  knowledge  into  his  mind  by  hurried  study. 

We  will  the  "high  society"  toilet  set  of  Moffatt  McGill  to  Thomas  J. 
Irwin,  of  the  Junior  class.  We  hope  that  "Thomas"  will  always  be  able  to 
afford  the  same  "height  of  fashion"  apparel  which  ever  graces  our  classmate's 
comely  form. 

To  Moffatt  Plaxco,  of  the  Junior  class,  we  deliver  the  distinguished  oratori- 
cal ability  of  Campbell  McLain,  together  with  that  spirit  of  college  life  which 
breeds  inevitable  popularity. 

We  leave  to  A.  B.  Cannon,  of  the  Junior  class,  the  flirting  propensity  of 
Horton  Moore,  that  he  may  the  better  catch  the  winsome  eye  of  the  ladies  at 
the  Female  College. 

Upon  Rufus  Grier,  of  the  Sophomore  class,  we  confer  the  versatility  of 
Charley  Nabers,  trusting  that  he  may  be  the  motive  power  of  many  forward 
movements  among  the  students  of  the  college  in  his  two  future  years  of  work. 

We  bestow  upon  Miss  Lois  Bryson,  of  the  Sophomore  class,  the  inde- 
pendence and  self-reliance  of  Miss  Belle  Nickels,  since  Miss  Bryson  promises  to 
cherish  fondly  and  to  retain  forever  this  virtue  now  predominant  in  her  nature. 
To  J.  L.  Kidd,  of  the  Freshman  class,  we  bequeath  the  suave  gravity  and 
the  forensic  and  debating  skill  of  Bernie  Parkinson,  with  the  hope  that  he  may 
labor  to  prove  himself  deserving  of  the  bestowal. 

We  give  to  Conrad  Choate,  of  the  Sophomore  class,  the  care-free  and 
unconcerned  spirit  of  Knox  Phagan;  and  the  business  ability  of  our  Annual 
manager  we  bestow  upon  M.  G.  McDonald,  of  the  Junior  class. 

To  Shaw  Ketchin,  of  the  Junior  class,  we  give  the  brilliant  debating 
ability  of  his  fellow-Euphemian,  John  Plaxco,  together  with  our  classmate's 
juggling  ability  also. 

To  C.  B.  Williams,  of  the  Junior  class,  we  assign  the  distinguished 
oratorical  ability  of  Edgar  W.  Pharr.  Pharr's  ability  to  ludicrously  entertain 
the  public  we  bequeath  to  W.  T.  Gates,  of  the  Freshman  class. 

We  leave  the  A  standard  of  Charles  Sheffield  to  Willie  Henry,  of  the 
Freshman  class,  since  the  said  Mr.  Henry  promises  to  be  a  faithful  and  diligent 
student. 

We  leave  to  Miss  Helen  Matthews,  of  the  Freshman  class,  who,  we 
predict,  will  become  a  very  stately  Senior,  the  dignity  of  Miss  Lois  Snell,  as  well 
as  her  calm,  conscious  reserve  and  lady-like  bearing. 
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To  Frank  Taylor,  of  the  Freshman  class,  we  bequeath  the  "not-difficult- 
to-please"  sporting  propensities  of  Edward  Spence,  seeing  that  'Tresh"  Taylor 
was  the  first  among  his  class  to  have  a  feminine  protector. 

To  Conde  Tribble,  of  the  Junior  class,  we  cede  the  favorite  occupation  of 
Reid  "Baby"  Spencer,  namely,  walking  up  street  to  catch  the  train  at  Ken- 
nedy's crossing;  we  give  "Baby's"  sincerity  and  conscientious  disposition  to 
W.  L.  Newton,  of  the  Sophomore  class. 

The  oratorical  ability  of  J.  H.  White  we  bequeath  to  James  Boyce,  of 
the  Freshman  class,  with  the  sincere  trust  that  he  may  make  a  platform  speaker 
of  rare  ability. 
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Class  Prophecy 


By  MISS  LOIS  SNELL 

'AST  night  as  I  sat  thinking  of  the  rapidly  approaching 
end  of  our  college  days,  of  how  near  we  are  to  the  very 
threshold  of  the  great  busy  world  outside,  I  began  to 
wonder  whither  the  footsteps  of  our  thirty-three  would 
turn  when  they  should  have  ceased  to  tread  the  halls  of 
dear  old  Erskine.  Paths  of  noble  service,  to  be  sure, 
they  would  follow;  but  through  what  special  fields  such 
paths  would  lead  was  mine  not  to  know,  only  to 
imagine.  For  a  time  all  sense  of  the  present  left  me,  and  scenes  of  the  future 
as  distinct,  yet  as  transient,  as  the  flickering  flames  of  firelight,  passed 
panorama-like  before  me. 

Suddenly,  however,  my  reverie  was  broken  by  the  quick  turning  of  the 
blind  on  the  window  behind  me,  accompanied  by  the  sound  of  a  low,  mysterious 
voice.  For  a  moment  an  icy  fear  held  me  fast.  The  stilly  silence  of  the  house, 
wrapped  as  it  was  in  slumber,  seemed  oppressive  now  that  it  had  been  broken; 
and  the  voice — but  it  began  to  make  known  its  mission,  and  my  horror  was 
supplanted  by  a  genuine  interest  in  its  story.  The  airy  little  creature,  the  owner 
of  the  voice,  had  stopped  at  my  window  one  night  before;  and,  divining  my 
intense  longing  for  a  peep  into  the  future  of  my  classmates,  had  sped  away 
through  the  vista  of  twenty  years,  to  look  into  the  secret  for  me.  What  he  had 
learned  of  the  class  of  '09  along  this  vast  untrodden  way  he  had  now  returned 
to  tell  me;  and  although  I  did  not  catch  all  of  the  rapidly  related  story,  I  felt 
while  it  was  being  told  as  if  I  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  our  once  care-free 
thirty-three  as  they  were  meeting  the  vast  problems  and  perplexities  of  life. 

First  among  the  number  was  Mr.  Baldwin,  novs^  occupying  the  chair  of 
English  in  the  University  of  Virginia.  After  graduating  from  Erskine,  he  con- 
tinued his  course  of  study  in  Yale  University,  of  which  institution  he  received 
Ph.D.  in  1915.  Since  entering  upon  his  profession  he  has  won  increasing 
success  and  distinction,  until  he  is  now  recognized  as  one  of  the  most  learned 
men  of  his  time. 

36 


lii 


Law  called  Mr.  Blackweli  into  her  majestic  courts,  and  as  in  fancy  I  saw 
and  heard  him  pleading  the  cause  of  right  and  justice,  I  was  convmced  that  in 
him  she  had  found  a  worthy  advocate.  He  was  located  in  the  city  of  Macon, 
Georgia,  where  he  had  been  practicing  for  a  number  of  years.  Partly  because 
this  city  was  the  home  of  the  fair  little  girl  who  became  his  wife,  and  partly 
because  of  the  great  demand  here  for  his  service  as  dentist,  Mr.  McDaniel,  too, 
adopted  Macon  as  the  site  of  his  home  and  his  practice. 

Almost  hidden  away  in  the  mountains  of  southeastern  Kentucky,  Mr. 
Boyce,  now  Rev.  W.  W.  Boyce,  D.D.,  was  doing  a  great  work  among  the 
mountaineers  of  that  section.  Near  the  little  town  of  Hazard  he  established  a 
training  school  for  these  wild,  ignorant  people ;  and  the  effect  of  his  work  was 
being  felt  in  wide  circles  beyond  the  immediate  sphere  in  which  his  work  lay. 
Having  devoted  his  life  to  bettering  the  spiritual  and  mental  condition  of  these 
people,  he  steadily  refuses  the  calls  which  frequently  come  to  him  from  more 
prominent  fields. 

In  my  imagination,  I  had  been  picturing  the  "sweet  voiced"  orator  of  our 
class,  Mr.  Brown,  as  a  public  lecturer;  but  not  so  my  little  visitor's  account  of 
him.  Shortly  after  finishing  at  Erskine,  he  had  taken  a  course  in  a  famous 
school  of  architecture,  where  he  developed  a  masterly  skill  in  this  art.  Living 
at  Newberry,  in  his  magnificent  home,  itself  a  model  of  beauty,  he  was  famous 
for  his  artistic  designs  and  was  constantly  employed  by  citizens  in  towns  both 
far  and  near  to  draw  plans  for  buildings. 

The  climax  of  distinction  which  these  twenty  years  had  brought  to  Mr. 
Colvin  came  with  his  ascending  to  the  presidency  of  John  Hopkins  University, 
Baltimore.  Previous  to  this  time  he  had  become  noted  for  some  important 
discoveries  in  the  scientific  fields;  but  the  fact  that  the  mantle  of  Prof.  Ira 
Remsen  had  fallen  upon  his  shoulders  was  the  most  convmcing  proof  of  the 
success  he  had  attained  in  his  profession. 

Quite  as  successful  as  the  above,  though  in  a  different  sphere,  were  Mal- 
colm Crowther  and  Donald  Chisolm,  joint  owners  of  a  magnificent  mercantile 
establishment  in  Birmingham,  Ala.  Combining  their  natural  talent  with 
acquired  skill  and  dauntless  energy,  they  had  so  managed  their  affairs  as  to  give 
a  new  meaning  to  the  term  success  in  the  business  world.  In  this  same  city 
Ram  Chisolm  was  located  as  chief  surgeon  in  the  city  hospital.  He  was  happy 
and  contented  in  his  work;  but  especially  happy  and  contented  m  his  home,  in 
which  a  fair  little  South  Carolina  woman  sat  enthroned  as  queen. 

Because  of  his  complete  solution  of  the  all-important  "problem  of  three 
bodies,"  with  which  he  first  became  acquainted  in  his  Senior  year  at  Lrskine, 
Mr.  Donald  was  ranked  among  the  great  astronomers  of  his  day.     1  he  entire 


37 


class  of  '09,  having  a  special  fondness  for  this  branch  of  mathematics,  were  not 
content  until  they  had  gone  to  the  observatory  at  Washington,  where  Mr. 
Donald  was  now  located,  and  obtained  from  him  a  direct  personal  explanation 
of  this  all-important  problem. 

Mr.  Elliott  entered  the  field  of  journalism,  and  at  the  time  of  my  little 
fairy's  visit  into  the  future,  he  was  editor  of  one  of  the  most  popular  journals  of 
the  time.  Through  its  columns  appeared  many  gems  of  thought  fresh  from  his 
gifted  pen,  and  these  were  always  scanned  with  eager  interest  by  the  host  of 
readers  of  this  journal. 

Mr.  Gettys  was  found  making  practical  use  of  the  principles  of  banking 
so  faithfully  taught  him  by  Prof.  Galloway.  He  was  president  of  the  First 
National  Bank  of  Rock  Hill,  in  which  he  had  worked  nearly  ever  since  gradu- 
ating at  Erskine.  Mr.  McGill  is  one  of  the  stockholders  in  this  bank,  and  in  it 
he  works  as  cashier ;  and  both  he  and  Mr.  Gettys  are  esteemed  among  the  most 
promment  busmess  men  of  the  city. 

Mr.  Jeff  Hood  had  always  purposed  to  enter  the  foreign  mission  field; 
but  somehow  he  could  not  brush  aside  the  challenge  of  the  needed  districts  of 
our  great  cities.  Finally  deciding  to  devote  his  life  to  the  improving  of  con- 
ditions there,  he  went  to  New  York,  where  he  was  now  doing  effective  mission 
work  m  the  slums  and  tenement  sections  of  the  city. 

It  was  to  Mr.  Hunter  that  the  mission  of  carrying  the  gospel  to  foreign 
lands  was  permitted.  In  company  with  the  girl  of  his  boyhood  love,  he  tore 
himself  away  from  the  homeland  and  departed  for  China  in  1916;  and  it  was 
here  that  my  good  little  fairy  found  him  laboring  earnestly  for  the  extension  of 
the  kingdom  of  righteousness. 

Somewhat  different  from  the  picture  which  I  had  drawn  of  Hamilton 
Henry's  future  was  that  which  my  little  interpreter  gave.  True  she  was  found 
wielding  with  queenly  grace  the  sceptre  of  a  happy  home  of  her  own;  but  this 
home,  instead  of  a  quaint  old  Southern  one  that  I  had  imagined,  was  a  less 
elaborate  one  in  the  heart  of  India.  Here  she  spends  what  time  she  can  spare 
from  her  household  duties  in  helping  to  administer  to  the  needs,  mental,  spiritual, 
and  physical,  of  the  people  in  the  hospital  over  which  her  husband  has  control. 

Memphis,  Tennesse,  had  the  honor  of  furnishing  homes  for  two  of  our 
worthy  classmates.  Here  Mr.  McCaw,  after  finishing  a  course  in  pharmacy, 
had  built  for  himself  a  lucrative  practice  as  druggist.  Mr.  Kerr,  representing 
an  insurance  Company  in  Alabama,  Mississippi,  and  Tennessee,  had  adopted 
this  city  as  his  home.  Having  been  in  this  business  for  a  number  of  years,  he 
had  become  quite  an  adept,  and  usually  had  no  trouble  in  persuading  people  of 
the  necessity  of  insuring  their  lives  and  property. 
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Far  away  from  the  turmoil  of  the  city  and  the  practicalities  of  life,  was 
found  the  quaint  home  of  Charley  Nabers,  artist.  Here  in  the  shadowy  woods, 
with  only  the  murmur  of  the  crystal  stream  and  the  melody  of  the  forest  song- 
sters to  disturb  him,  he  devotes  his  every  power  to  his  art.  Having  spent  a 
number  of  years  abroad,  he  had  become  more  and  more  skillful;  and  now  the 
star  of  fame  had  risen  high  on  the  horizon  of  his  career  as  a  painter. 

Belle  Nickels,  ambitious,  independent  Belle,  walked  for  a  number  of  years 
in  the  way  she  had  marked  out  for  herself;  but,  strange  to  say,  when  she  had 
reached  almost  to  the  summit  of  success  as  instructor  of  mathematics  in  a  well- 
known  college  for  women,  she  suddenly  lost  her  evinced  power  of  overcoming 
obstacles  in  her  way.  Unconquerable  Love,  in  the  guise  of  a  distinguished 
lawyer  appeared  on  the  scene,  and  bade  her  lay  aside  the  rigid  rule  of  the  mathe- 
matician, and  assume  the  more  womanly  wand  which  awaited  her  touch  in  his 
home  at  Greenwood,  S.  C.  She  yielded ;  and  I  alone  of  the  three  girls  of  the 
class  was  left  in  the  profession  which  during  college  days  we  had  determined 
to  follow. 

Having  had  to  give  up  his  work  as  a  medical  missionary  in  China,  because 
the  conditions  there  were  not  suited  to  his  health,  Mr.  Parkinson  returned  to  his 
home  in  Tennessee.  After  remaining  there  for  a  while,  he  resolved  to  try  the 
wild  plains  of  western  Oklahoma  as  his  home.  There  the  brisk  breezes  of  the 
prairie  wafted  back  to  him  his  health ;  and  he  could  not  now  be  persuaded  that 
a  better  clime  existed  than  Oklahoma.  Beyond  Mr.  Parkinson's  home  lay  the 
broad  acres  of  Mr.  Sheffield's  fertile  farm.  In  having  these  worked,  Mr. 
Sheffield  was  using  his  knowledge  of  science  to  practical  account;  and  his 
success  in  his  various  experiments  with  farm  work  gave  him  a  fascination  for  it 
which  few  ever  have. 

In  the  pastorate  of  a  country  church  in  Alabama  lay  the  field  of  Mr. 
Spence's  labor.  He  had  completely  won  the  hearts  of  his  people,  who  looked 
to  him  and  his  "helpmate"  (an  old  D.  W.  F.  C.  girl,  by  the  way),  as  their 
leaders  in  social  as  well  as  in  religious  life. 

Mr.  Spencer,  noted  in  the  class  for  his  attainments  in  all  the  branches  of 
study,  was  numbered  with  the  several  others  who  chose  teaching  as  their  pro- 
fession. After  several  years  of  work  as  principal  of  a  high  school  near  his 
home,  he  was  chosen  a  first  professor  in  the  Mississippi  Heights  Academy,  Blue 
Mountain,  Miss.;  and  here  he  was  doing  effective  work  in  training  boys  for 
college. 

Having  become  charmed  with  the  study  of  Geology  in  our  Senior  year 
at  Erskine,  Mr.  Phagan  continued  the  study  of  this  subject  in  other  institutions; 
and  taking  there  courses  in  practical  geology,  he  became  so  skilled  in  detecting 
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and  interpreting  geological  history  that  the  authorities  made  him  State  Geologist 
of  Tennessee.  Since  assuming  this  office,  he  had  made  several  tours  to  foreign 
countries  and  examined  strata  and  other  structures  in  order  that  he  might  better 
understand  the  Geology  of  his  State. 

Lastly,  I  learned  of  a  group  of  the  class  of  '09  who  were  helping  to  steer 
our  ship  of  State.  In  the  same  session  of  Congress  I  heard  resounding  through 
the  halls  of  our  national  capitol  the  eloquent  voices  of  Senators  Harold  White, 
of  South  Carolina,  and  Edgar  Pharr,  of  North  Carolina,  and  John  Plaxco,  of 
Florida. 

At  the  same  time,  "Shortie"  Moore  was  holding  the  office  of  Secretary  of 
Agriculture  m  the  President's  cabinet,  and  his  skilful  and  ingenious  ways  of 
managing  the  affans  of  this  department  marked  him  as  one  of  the  most  efficient 
members  of  the  cabinet. 

While  these  named  above  had  in  charge  weighty  matters  of  home  govern- 
ment, Mr.  McLam  admmistered  affairs  of  state  at  a  foreign  court.  Having 
been  U.  S.  Ambassador  to  England  for  a  number  of  years,  he  has  become 
very  much  attached  to  his  adopted  city,  London. 

Here  the  story  ended.  My  unseen  midnight  visitor  vanished  away  in  the 
darkness ;  and  if  the  future  does  not  bear  out  what  I  have  told  you,  let  the  error 
all  be  mine;  for  I'm  sure  my  good  little  fairy  was  not  untrue. 
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The  Class  of  ]  9 1 0 


I  MAN,  in  whatever  craft  he  sails,  cannot  stretch  far  out 
of  sight  when  he  is  linked  to  the  windings  of  the  shore 
by  the  towing  ropes  of  history." 

Among  a  crowd  of  friend-greeting,  hand-shaking, 
laughing  and  happy  boys  who  announced  to  the  old 
town  of  Due  West  by  their  lusty  cheers  and  merry  songs 
that  Erskine  had  again  opened  her  doors,  might  have 
been  seen  a  number  of  long-faced,  homesick  youths, 
who  were  by  the  fates  destined  to  be  the  members  of  the  Junior  class  of  to-day. 
Having  highly  resolved  to  raise  themselves  from  the  quagmire  of  ignorance,  rid 
themselves  of  some  of  their  verdant  characteristics,  they  had  launched  their  frail 
bark  upon  the  sea  of  college  life.  After  having  been  the  object  of  every  con- 
ceivable joke,  the  target  of  every  missile  used  in  ancient  warfare,  and  after 
having  supplied  the  barbarous  Sophs'  thirst  for  blood,  we  invaded  the  fortress 
of  the  faculty  and  carried  off  with  more  or  less  degrees  of  conditions  a  pass  to  the 
Freshman  class. 

On  coming  together  in  a  recitation  room  for  the  first  time  we  were  counted 
over  and  found  to  be  in  number  49.  Six  beautiful  and  brilliant-minded  co-eds 
graced  our  ranks.  Before  the  golden  sun  of  college  life  had  mounted  far  above 
the  horizon  we  had  in  the  field  a  strong  and  well-organized  football  team.  In 
the  dim,  misty  future  we  could  see  the  pennant  proudly  waving  over  the  class 
of  '  1  0 ;  we  were  like  the  grass  which  in  the  morning  flourisheth  and  groweth  up, 
Lut  in  the  evening  is  withered  and  cut  down.  The  faculty,  in  their  wisdom, 
seeing  that  it  would  never  do  to  allow  the  Fresh  to  win  the  coveted  prize,  cut 
short  our  brilliant  future.  In  the  spring,  however,  we  evinced  our  love  for  ath- 
letics by  putting  four  men  on  the  championship  base  ball  team  of  1907.  In  the 
meanwhile  we  had  organized  and  elected  a  president  who  was  later  asked  by 
the  faculty  to  absent  himself  from  the  institution.  Verily  a  Fresh  shall  not  be 
exalted.  Interspersed  among  these  various  events  was  a  little  college  work. 
A  few  of  our  number  were  laid  out  in  the  scrimmage  with  the  theory  of  unde- 
termined coefficients,  but  we  made  line  play  after  line  play  against  Euclid  until 
we  made  a  touchdown.     DeQuincey,  Tennyson,  and  Washington  Irving  were 
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viewed  through  the  telescope  of  Espenshade's  rules  for  coherence  and  unity.  We 
set  ourselves  up  in  such  strong  opposition  to  Cicero  in  his  prosecution  of  Catahne 
that  we  prematurely  brought  on  his  Senectus.  We  either  rode  with  Xenophon's 
immortal  1  0,000  through  the  gates  of  Babylon,  or  in  the  department  of  science 
we  learned  that  the  heart  had  another  function  than  that  of  being  the  toy  of  some 
sweet  maid.  Last,  but  not  least,  we  learned  the  art  of  Wicket  Making  and 
Loafing  Forbidden.  Despite  the  threatening  clouds  that  inevitably  overhang 
a  Fresh's  life,  we  emerged  from  the  final  term  exams  to  the  glorious  old  tune  of 
70  or  more,  which  fact  won  for  us  the  coveted  name  of  Sophomore. 

Three  pleasant  months  removed  from  our  hearts  every  spark  of  sympathy 
for  a  Freshman,  and  we  reassembled,  37  barbarous,  strap-applying  Sophs.  As 
a  reward  for  our  bloodthirstiness  the  Faculty  gave  two  of  our  number  permission 
to  loaf  Forbidden  for  two  weeks.  Four  men  from  our  class  again  made  the  base 
ball  team,  and  one  helped  to  bring  the  tennis  trophy  cups  back  to  Erskine  for  the 
second  time.  On  April  1st,  as  the  college  bell  was  calling  us  to  chapel,  we 
headed  a  procession  of  the  student  body,  determined  to  spend  a  pleasant  day  in 
the  forest  of  Arden.  In  surveying  we  found  the  topography  of  the  country 
about  Due  West  to  be  peculiarly  conducive  to  falling.  We  traced  the  history 
of  man  from  the  time  he  emerged  from  the  dark  cloud  which  enshrouds  the  past 
to  the  present  time.  Horace  and  Ovid  forced  us  to  join  the  equestrian  ranks  of 
Hinds  and  Noble.  From  Scott  &  Denny  light  was  radiated  by  which  we  studied 
DeQuincey,  Macauley  and  Shakespeare.  We  either  championed  the  cause 
ot  "god-like  Helen,"  or  in  physics  found  that  Newton  had  formulated  the  laws 
by  which  we  fell  in  "Trig."  We  did  not  allow  any  of  these  minor  duties  to 
interfere  with  our  regular  course  of  Loafing  Forbidden  and  Making  Wickets. 
At  a  meeting  of  the  student  body,  the  secretary  of  the  athletic  association,  the 
captain,  and  the  manager  of  the  base  ball  team  were  selected  from  our  class. 
Besides  leading  in  several  decisive  student  body  movements,  we  carried  off  more 
than  our  proportion  of  the  honors  of  the  year. 

Three  pleasant  months  were  again  spent,  but  this  time  they  only  sufficed 
to  instill  in  our  natures  the  dignity  worthy  of  a  Junior.  Now  we  are  Juniors 
bucking  Chemistry.  In  proof  of  their  proficiency,  several  of  our  members  have 
been  seen  demonstrating  to  their  feminine  friends  at  the  Female  College  what 
the  reaction  KI+2S  will  give.  Let  him  who  thinks  that  only  smooth  seas  are 
met  with  in  the  Junior  class,  work  out  the  following  reaction  in  which  F  repre- 
sents a  hypothetical  metal  in  the  base,  FELj  :  HCL+FEL,  =FCL- 

and  he  will  have  an  idea  of  what  it  means  to  be  a  Junior.  In  spite  of  all  such 
barriers,  we  can  see  signs  of  progress,  and  the  most  skeptical  cannot  doubt  that 
in  a  short  time  we  will  be  within  one  year's  journey  to  the  goal.      Our  password 

43 


is  "Stick,"  and  our  most  dominant  characteristic  is  that  we  are  all  firm  believers 
in  the  old  adage,  "In  unity  there  is  strength."      This  is  our  well-earned  motto: 

"To  strive,  to  seek  to  find," 
"And  not  to  yield." 

T.  G.  SHELTON. 
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Junior  Class  Roll 


President,  M.  G.  McDonald. 
Vice-President,  L.  C.  Blakely. 
Secretary,  Miss  Lily  Robinson. 
Historian,  T.  G.  Shelton. 


CLASS  COLORS :    GREEN  AND  WHITE 
CLASS  ROLL. 


Alexander,  Samuel  Irwin 
Bell,  Neill  Harper 
Blakely,  Lowry  Coleman 
Bonner,  Walter  Morse 
Brownlee,  Walter  Lawrence 
Bryson,  Rutherford  Larle 
Byrd,  Robert  Down 
Cannon,  Abernathy  Benson 
Curry,  William  Moffatt 
Harkey,  William  Franklin 
Irwin,  Thomas  Jefferson 
Ketchin,  James  Shaw 
Kirkpatrick,  George  White 
Lesslie,  J.  N. 


Lynn,  Estes  McCain 
Matthews,  Joe  Allen 
McDonald,  Moffatt  Grier 
Miller,  William  Clark 
Moffatt,  Brice  Pressly 
Patrick,  Matthew  White 
Plaxco,  Moffatt  Ross 
Shelton,  Thomas  Garland 
Robinson,  Miss  Lily 
Tribble,  James  Conde 
Walker,   Miss  Eugenia 
Williams,  Calvin  Brice 
Williamson,  Clarence  E. 
Young,  William  Chalmers 
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The  Class  of  1 9 1  1 


N  the  autumn  of  1 907,  we  came  to  Erskine,  a  band  of 
forty-three  Fresh.  Of  this  number  five  were  co-eds, 
ladies  of  keen  mtellect  and  striking  beauty.  Though 
harassed  by  Sophomores  from  without  and  besieged  by 
Professors  withm,  we  soon  settled  down.  Buried  in  our 
studies,  we  lost  sight  of  everything,  but  anon  we  would 
turn  our  thoughts  to  Christmas,  a  day  which  seemed  to 
he  in  the  far-distant  regions  of  fancy.  At  last  Thanks- 
giving came.  The  pleasure  of  this  holiday  was,  however,  marred  by  a  raid  from 
the  Sophs,  with  disastrous  consequences  to  some  of  our  most  prominent  members. 
Christmas,  then,  was  almost  here — but  before  it  our  first  examinations!  When 
at  last  the  long-looked-for  day  to  go  home  came,  we  were  stupefied  by  our 
freedom  as  are  birds  released  from  continued  captivity,  and  we  scarcely  knew 
what  to  do.  From  the  maddening  rush  and  noise  of  college  life,  far  from 
books  and  professors,  we  spent  ten  fleeting  days  of  unalloyed  pleasure  with  our 
home  folks.  After  Christmas  we  returned  refreshed,  ready  to  study,  and  eager 
for  the  coming  of  spring.  When  the  base  ball  season  began  we  were  glad  to 
see  our  class  represented  on  the  college  team  by  two  good  players.  With  a 
passionate  longing  in  our  hearts  to  be  Sophomores,  and  with  a  certain  degree  of 
sadness  in  our  minds,  our  Freshman  year  came  to  an  end. 

With  none  of  our  former  timidity  and  uncertainty,  September,  1908, 
found  us,  thirty-four  energetic,  determined,  paddle-bearing  Sophomores  travel- 
ing toward  Erskine,  breathing  woeful  threats  of  divers  punishments  against  the 
unsophisticated  Fresh.  Immediately  we  went  to  work  at  the  difficult  task  of 
taming  and  educating  these  verdant  products  of  the  tall  timbers.  Our  labors, 
however,  came  to  an  abrupt  end.  An  edict  went  forth  from  the  college's  most 
powerful  potentate.  The  Herald  cried,  "Come,  ye  barbarous  inflictors  of 
inhuman  cruelty.  Come  ye,  and  sign  a  document !  Know  ye  that  all  men  are 
created  free  and  equal!"  Though  we  conscientiously  advised  the  august  body 
of  Erskine's  lawmakers  that  the  extermination  of  hazing  was  an  iridescent  dream, 
promulgated  only  by  extreme  communists  and  socialists,  we  nevertheless  tran- 
scribed our  signatures  to  the  proffered  parchment.      All  w'as  then  smooth  sailing. 
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When  the  smoke  of  early  conflict  and  the  din  of  entrance  examinations  had  died 
away,  we  found  five  fortunate  students  in  our  midst,  placarded  "Sophomores" 
by  the  faculty.  After  welcoming  these  newcomers,  we  began  to  serve  our 
faculty  sentence  of  nine  months  at  hard  labor,  to  be  spent  m  cramming  and 
grinding.  Not  alone  in  classroom  work,  but  also  in  making  wickets,  in  loafing 
Forbidden,  in  energetic  love-making,  in  declaiming  in  chapel,  m  wearing  swell 
clothes,  does  the  unsurpassed  and  unsurpassable  class  of   191  1    take  the  lead. 

RUFUS  A.  GRIER,  Historian. 
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Sophomore  Class 


R.  E.  Stevenson,  President. 

Miss  Bigham,  Vice-President. 

Miss  Bryson,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

R.  A.  Grier,  Historian. 


CLASS  COLORS :    ROYAL  BLUE  AND  WHITE 
CLASS  ROLL. 


Agnew,  John  Coleman 
Aiken,  Wade  Middleton 
Barron,  John  Galloway 
Betts,  Charles  Bynum 
Bigham,  Miss  Maud 
Bonner,  Lane  Lindsay 
Bryson,  James  Lauderdale 
Bryson,,  Miss  Lois 
Burley,  Frank  Tillman 
Burley,    Miss   Mamie 
Caldwell,  John  Steele 
Cashion,  Mason  Lee 
Childs,   William  Thomas 
Choate,  Samuel  Conrad 
Crawford,  Dan  Givens 
Dickson,  Brice  Templeton 
Gibson,    Moses   Ralph 
Goforth,   Preston   Cleveland 
Grier,  Riifus  Alexander 
Grier,  Robert  Ralph 


Hardeman,  Frank 
Henry,  Miss  Bettie 
Huey,  William  Ellis 
Kennedy,  John  Pressly 
Laird,  John  Martin 
McDill,  Claude 
Moffatt,  James  Strong,  Jr. 
Moore,   Latta  Gray 
Newton,  William  Luther 
Nixon,  Miss  Ilda 
Phagan,   Howard  Artemis 
Rea,   Lester  McClees 
Rogers,  James  Orr 
Sloan,   Ernest 
Sloan,  Miss  Mattie 
Stevenson,  Ralph  Erskine 
Stewart,   Miss  Jennie 
Taylor,  Hugh  Kerr 
Watson,  Archie  Cowan 
White,  William  Garner 
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Freshman  Class  Hi^ory 


'ROM  the  high  school,  with  all  our  dreams  of  achieve- 
ment in  the  "world  of  letters,"  we  came  to  Erskme 
College,  September  9,  1908.  At  first  we  were  over- 
powered by  the  austerity  of  the  Faculty  and  by  the 
curious  glances  of  those  Seniors,  Juniors  and  Sopho- 
mores. 

Be  it  known  that  our  good  qualities  were  seen 
even  then;  for  we  were  never  subjected  to  the  humilia- 
tion of  being  hazed.  We  have  always  possessed  a  good  share  of  meekness  and 
respect,  so  requisite  for  a  good  class. 

Prominent  and  sincere  among  the  new  college  relations  were  the  ones  we 
formed  with  our  Geometries  and  our  Ciceros.  To  these  we  gave  our  deep 
attention,  not  our  deep  affection.  We  had  this  reverence  for  Cicero — we 
always  took  an  erect  position  in  the  middle  of  the  class  room  floor  before  reading 
his  inspiring  lines. 

Of  all  people,  we  alone  know  how  to  appreciate  ourselves.  We  are  very 
hopeful  that  some  day  you  shall  see  our  names  on  the  "roll  of  fame."  Suffice 
it  to  say  that  we  think  our  class  great,  but  that  we  are  ready  to  pass  with  it  in 
1909  from  insignificant  Freshmen  to  all-important  Sophomores. 

Having  referred  to  our  experiences  and  to  our  hopes,  let  us  now  pause 
on  the  threshold  of  Sophomoric  greatness  and  conceit  for  a  word  of  advice  to 
all  prospective  Freshmen.  Let  the  old  adage,  "Forgive  and  Forget,"  represent 
your  attitude  toward  the  Sophomores. 

May  our  deepest  sympathies  rest  with  you! 

HELEN  INGRAM    MATTHEWS, 

Historian. 
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The  Class  of  1 9 1  2 


J.  H.  B.  Jenkins,  President. 

Boyd  Hull,  Vice-President. 

Miss  Helen  Matthews,  Secretary  and  Historian. 


COLORS :  GARNET  AND  BLACK 


Allen,  Thomas 

Alexander,  John  Lee 

Arnold,  Miss  Beatrice 

Bigham,  Joe  L. 

Boyce,  Miss  Dale 

Boyce,  James  H. 

Cartledge,  Thomas  D. 

Darby,  Miss  Frances 

Estes,  A.  F. 

Dickson,  Howard  L. 

Dunlap,  Miss  Leila 

Gettys,  Robert  A. 

Grier,  Joseph 

Henry,  W.  J.  (Alabama) 

Henry,  W.  J.  (South  Carolina) 

Hull,  Boyd 

Jones,  Clarence 

Jenkms,  J.   H.  B. 

Ketchin,  S.  C. 

Kidd,  Lowry 


Lauderdale,  David  T. 
McGee,  Guss 
McMurray,  Leroy 
Matthews,  Miss  Helen 
Mitchell,  J.  Haddon 
Norton,  Miss  Susie  Mae 
Gates,  W.  T. 
Reid,  W.  S. 
Roddy,   Latham 
Snell,  Jamie  H. 
Squires,  Miss  Leoma 
Sandifer,   Miss  Rose 
Taylor,  F.  G. 
Tinkler,  Bruce  R. 
Tinkler,  Samuel  A. 
Webb,  Harold  R. 
Wilson,  Miss  Cathleen 
Thompson,  Paul 
Stancill,  J.  Clyde 
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Fitting  School 


LIST  OF  STUDENTS. 


Blackwell,  Dewitt 
Blakely,  Samuel 
Broyles,  Joe  B. 
Bums,  W.  A. 
Buchanon,  Gary 
Boazman,  S.  R. 
Cashion,  J.  C. 
Clinkscales,  R.  M. 
Dallas,  Archie 
Fleming,  R.  H. 
Hanna,  Maxy  B. 
Haddon,  G.  P. 
Hoskmson,    Louis 
Houser,  M.  T. 
Kerr,    J.  G. 
Klugh,  J.  D. 
Lathan,  Samuel 


Leonard,  Miss  Bessie 
Long,  J.  H. 
Martin,  E.  P. 
Melton,  Joe  L. 
Mills,   Robert 
Mills,  Spencer 
Nabers,  Joseph  H. 
Pruitt,  O.  D. 
Ramsey,  M.  E. 
Smith,  Miss  Lois 
Stewart,  T.  J. 
Snoddy,  Samuel  M. 
Taylor,   E.  B. 
Tolbert,  Joseph  A.  . 
Todd,  James 
White,  James  R. 
Young,  Edwin 
Youngblood,  Fred 
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HAMILTON   HENRY,   Editor 
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College  Friends 


By  Charley  H.  Nabers 

Shall  we  these  friends  forget?      Will  years  yet  loose 

The  golden  chains  which  bind  our  hearts  in  tune? 

Will  college  friendships  fade  as  waning  moon? 
Shall  we  at  length  be  left  a  lone  recluse 
When  heartless  fate  has  drawn  us  with  his  noose 

To  where  we  find  no  paths  with  flowers  strewn? 

Shall  from  us  go  our  college  friends  so  soon. 
Will  not  these  happy  ties  m  life  find  use? 

Ah,  yes,  though  years  may  pass,  our  minds  will  turn 
With  love  to  mem'ries  of  our  college  band. 

Forget  these  friends?      Ah,  no;  in  life  we'll  learn 

That  having  friends  means  more  than  gold  or  land. 

When  fifty  years  are  gone,  our  hearts  will  burn 

With  love  to  grasp  a  college  friend  by  hand. 
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"Phil  and  Pheme 


MONG  the  mountains  of  Virginia,  a  little  town, 
Gorpress,  is  the  only  sign  of  civilization  for  miles  and 
miles.  She  observes  late  mornings  and  early  evenings, 
because  the  sun  is  not  wont  to  look  over  the  mountains 
down  into  the  valley  until  late,  and  he  is  not  hasty  to 
bid  the  little  village  adieu  in  the  evening.  On  every 
side  she  gazes  upon  the  huge  works  of  Nature,  covered 
with  Nature's  orchard.  There  are  nuts  for  the 
squirrels,  tender  grass  for  the  rabbits  and  sweet  flowers  for  the  honey-bees  to  sip. 
At  the  foot  of  these  mountains  is  a  timid  little  brooklet,  speaking  in  gurgling 
whispers  for  fear  she  may  be  reproved  by  the  squirrels  for  speaking  too  loudly. 
This  IS  the  nook  in  which  the  little  town  lives. 

It  IS  a  quaint  little  town,  with  peculiar  customs  and  well-established  prin- 
ciples. The  inhabitants  are  the  strong,  sturdy  Scotch-Irish  men  and  women  of 
the  Forties,  who  turn  themselves  pre-eminently  in  the  direction  of  mind  culture. 
Among  the  population  of  the  place  are  a  family  of  Youdons  and  a  family  of 
Donlys. 

About  seventy  years  ago  the  old  stork  brought  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Youdon  a 
little  girl.  On  that  Spring  morning,  in  1 839,  the  sun  shone  clearly  and  brightly, 
making  the  dew  drops  shine  like  so  many  diamonds.  The  parents  decided  to 
call  her  Pheme. 

Three  years  later  the  stork  made  another  visit  to  the  secluded  little  village. 
This  time  he  brought  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donly  a  little  boy.  On  this  morning,  in 
1842,  the  morning  star  lingered  as  long  as  the  king  of  the  heavens  would 
permit.     The  parents  named  the  boy  Phil. 

When  Pheme  became  old  enough  to  wear  short  dresses,  her  mother  made 
her  a  little  white  dress,  gave  her  a  pretty  pair  of  black  shoes  and  stockings,  and 
tied  her  golden  curls  with  a  yellow  ribbon.  Pheme  was  a  very  striking  child, 
with  beautiful  curls,  piercing  blue  eyes,  rosy  cheeks  and  lips  that  would  tempt 
a  "Baby."  When  Phil  had  reached  the  proper  age,  his  mother  made  him  a 
pair  of  short  blue  trousers  and  a  white  blouse.  Phil  was  a  noble-faced  boy. 
with  dark  hair,  a  high  forehead,  heavy  set  eyebrows  and  a  broad  mouth.      Phil 
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and  Pheme  wore  these  cute  little  suits  only  on  special  occasions.     On  ordinary 
occasions  they  used  their  gingham  aprons. 

They  went  through  all  the  joys  and  fusses  of  childhood.  Phil  would 
steal  Pheme's  dolls;  she  would  pull  his  hair  or  hit  him  with  a  broom.  Then  he 
would  grab  her  by  the  hair.  She  would,  of  course,  cry  and  run  to  tell  Mrs. 
Donly.  Then  Mrs.  Donly  would  serve  hickory  tea  to  Phil.  While  he  was 
receiving,  Pheme  would  stand  over  by  the  wall  with  a  look  half  of  revenge, 
half  of  sorrow.  Her  apron  would  have  one  more  hole  in  it  after  the  operation, 
for  she  generally  chewed  it  on  ordinary  occasions,  and  always  on  extraordinary 
occasions.  But  this  was  no  extraordinary  occasion.  I  had  better  say  exciting 
occasion.  When  it  was  all  over,  and  Phil's  cheeks  had  been  made  a  desert, 
she  would  go  up  to  him  and  say:  "Phil,  I's  sorry  I  told  on  you,"  and  would 
kiss  him.  All  her  joys  were  his  joys,  and  all  his  sorrows  were  hers.  When  she 
had  a  stick  of  candy  Phil  would  get  half.  When  he  had  to  sweep  around  the 
back  door,  Pheme  would  get  her  broom,  too.  Phil  was  always  a  friend  indeed, 
for  he  was  always  a  friend  in  need.  He  possessed  one  of  those  hearty  appetites 
common  to  all  boys.  Phil's  doctor  bill  for  the  whole  year  could  be  paid  with 
the  money  received  from  the  sale  of  his  old  shoes.  He  had  only  two  pairs  a  year. 
Sometimes,  when  Phil  would  go  to  see  Pheme  on  Saturday,  Pheme  would  be 
out  helping  her  mother  cook  the  Sabbath  pies.  Phil  could  not  repress  the  swal- 
lowing as  soon  as  he  came  within  smelling  distance.  He  would  try  to  make  his 
craving  stop,  but  couldn't.  Before  he  knew  it  he  would  say  something  like 
this:      "Pheme,  1  ain't  had  no  blackberry  pie  dis  year." 

"Oh,  well,  Phil,  I'll  give  you  a  piece." 

"Oh,  no,  Pheme,  you  keep  it." 

"Oh,  no,  you  take  it,  Phil." 

"Pheme,  you  kin  keep  it." 

"No,  Phil,  you  must  have  it." 

"Well,  t-h-a-n-k  you." 

No  word  could  get  out  of  Phil's  mouth  now  for  a  few  minutes.  Coming 
a  little  closer  to  the  place  where  culinary  operations  were  being  carried  an,  he 
would  make  some  complimentary  remark  to  Mrs.  Youdon :  "Mrs.  \oudon, 
you  sho  kin  make  good  tarts.  Did  you  make  them  you  sent  ma?  They  she 
was  good." 

"Yes,  Phil,  1  make  all  my  pastry." 

Phil,  swallowmg,  said,  "What's  dat?" 

"I  mean  all  my  tarts  and  pies  and  cookies.  " 

"Yes-um." 

"Pheme,  you  may  run  now  and  play  with  Phil." 
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Off  they  would  go  to  play  the  games  they  had  played  day  in  and  day  out. 
Now  this  is  a  part  of  the  child  life  of  Phil  and  Pheme. 

Years  have  passed,  and  we  find  the  village  in  the  valley  in  a  vale  of 
sorrow.  Phil  was  now  a  father  and  Pheme  a  mother.  There  was  never  a 
father  more  proud  of  his  sons  than  was  Phil,  nor  was  there  ever  a  mother  of 
her  daughters  more  proud  than  was  Pheme.  Amid  all  the  joys  of  home  life, 
when  life  was  reflecting  a  smile  into  the  home  of  Phil  and  Pheme,  a  demon, 
more  cruel  than  death,  with  an  iron  body  and  limbs  of  brass,  wearing  the  head 
of  a  lion,  and  with  the  speed  of  an  eagle,  swooped  down  upon  this  happy  home. 
It  came  with  devouring  in  its  wings  for  Phil  and  Pheme.  The  Civil  War 
carried  away  Phil  into  the  midst  of  shot  and  shell ;  while  Pheme  it  left  at  home 
to  act  the  heroine  there.  With  that  Anglo-Saxon  blood  in  her  veins,  which 
never  curdles,  she  flinched  not;  but  endured  the  privation,  the  destitution,  and 
bore  up  the  cares  of  the  home  life  with  no  less  fidelity  than  did  those  who  wore 
the  gray  at  Lookout  Mountain  and  Gettysburg. 

Time  has  sped  on  apace.  The  smoke  of  battle  has  cleared  away,  and 
the  birds  have  renewed  their  songs.  No  longer  do  the  brave  hearts  of  Phil 
and  Pheme  yearn  for  each  other;  for  their  home  life  has  been  regained,  and  the 
children  are  all  bright  in  the  bloom  of  life.  As  there  are  always  a  few  tall  oaks 
which  tower  above  the  rest  in  the  forest,  so  there  are  some  of  Philomathea's  and 
Euphemia's  sons  who  are  or  have  been  the  very  bulwarks  of  the  nation,  such  as 
Major  J.  C.  Hemphill,  Dr.  J.  J.  Darlington,  Dr.  W.  M.  Grier,  Judge  Ira  B. 
Jones,  Judge  J.  H.  Miller  and  Dr.  W.  L.  Pressly.  The  White  and  the  Blue 
nor  the  White,  Black  and  Yellow  can  never  trail  so  long  as  such  sons  carry  the 
staff;  the  diamond  will  never  cease  to  glitter,  nor  the  star  to  twinkle. 

R.  C.  GRIER. 
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NDYBILL 

BY  EDGAR  LONC 


Dedicated  to  Master  David  Kennedy 

Old  Andy  Bill  ain't  got  no  teeth 
'Cept  one  or  two  in  front; 

And  Andy's  nose  don't  stick  out  much, 
But's  kinder  sawed  off  blunt. 

Poor  Andy  Bill !      Poor  Andy ! 

Old  Andy  Bill  ain't  got  no  coat 

'Cept  one  what's  turnt  all  brown. 

An'  Andy's  tie  ain't  never  tied 

When  Andy  comes  down  town. 

Poor  Andy  Bill !      Poor  Andy! 

Old  Andy  Bill  ain't  much  fer  stile, 

He  don't  know  etiket; 
He  makes  mistakes  m  companee 

And  blunders  lots,  you  bet. 

Poor  Andy  Bill !      Poor  Andy! 

Poor  Andy  Bill  has  got  a  wife; 

She  makes  it  hot  for  Andy. 
She  rakes  him  out  most  ev'ry  day. 

And  cusses,  oh,  jist  dandy. 

Poor  Andy  Bill !      Poor  Andy ! 

It's  Andy  this  an'  Andy  that; 

It's  Andy  come  and  go, 
'Till  Andy  gits  all  tangled  up. 

His  mistris  treats  him  so. 

Poor  Andy  Bill !      Poor  Andy ! 

No,  Andy  Bill  ain't  very  much 

On  lit'rature  ner  art; 
His  cloze  and  wife  ain't  jest  my  style. 

But  Andy's  got  a  heart. 

Mr.  Andrew  William! 
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The  Ships  of  Fancy 


The  shadows  seem  a  silver  sea 

Where  Fancy's  ships  in  safety  glide; 
And  on  the  tide,  with  movement  free, 

A  summer  stillness  doth  abide; 
This  murmur'd  music,  soft  and  still. 

Removes  our  mmds  from  earth  to  sky. 
And  lets  our  golden  fancies  fill 

The  shadow  ships  which  nearby  lie. 

Now  softly  sail  our  shadow  ships 
Upon  this  silent  sea  to-night; 

For  Fancy  free,  her  anchor  slips. 
And  soon  our  ships  are  out  of  sight. 

To-night  their  silver  sails  are  spread 

Towards  ports  that  we  will  never  see; 

And  by  our  dreams  we're  lightly  led 
In  shadow  ships  far  out  at  sea. 

C.  H.  NABERS. 
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Heroes  of  Peace 


'ANKIND,  from  earliest  dawn  of  history  down  to  the 
present  time,  has  lauded  and  praised  those  who  per- 
formed heroic  deeds,  who  dared  and  did  beyond  their 
fellows.  It  thrills  the  blood  of  all  of  us  to  see  a  fellow- 
bemg  thick  beset  with  difficulties  and  still  unconquer- 
able. Of  old,  men  made  the  way  before  mighty  Nim- 
rod,  not  because  he  was  good  and  virtuous,  but  because 
he  was  heroic  and  devoid  of  fear.  The  heroes  of  Troy, 
the  Trojan  veterans  valiant  in  battle,  went  down  before  the  more  valiant  heroes 
of  Hellas  and  admired  the  prowess,  while  they  felt  the  yoke,  of  their  conquerers. 
Napoleon,  although  a  destroyer  of  men  and  nations,  yet  lives  in  men's  minds  as  a 
hero  because  he  planned  and  executed  fearlessly,  and  that  without  dependence 
on  any  power  save  his  own  strong  arm.  The  American  pioneers  command  the 
world's  admiration  because  they,  rather  than  yield  to  tyranny,  faced  savage 
beasts  and  more  savage  men  in  the  untamed  wilderness,  and  made  for  them- 
selves and  descendants  a  dwelling-place  in  a  virgin  country. 

It  is  observable  that  almost  throughout  man's  past  history  his  ideal  hero  has 
been  a  warrior  hero.  The  greatest  stories  of  heroism  in  all  lands  have  been  told 
of  those  who  won  their  laurels  by  the  sword.  Greece,  who  has  sung  the  praises 
of  her  heroes  as  no  other  nation  has  done,  makes  the  warrior  Achilles  her  ideal. 
Agamemnon,  King  of  men,  was  a  man  of  blood.  Themistocles  and  Alcibi- 
ades  established  their  fame  by  deeds  done  on  the  field  of  battle.  Greece  had  no 
songs  of  victory  to  sing  except  to  those  who  were  victorious  in  battle.  Rome 
awoke  to  song  only  when  her  returning  commanders  brought  captive  kings  and 
peoples  home  in  their  train,  and  nothing  so  stirred  the  populace  as  the  tramp  of 
legions,  the  thud  of  the  battle-axe,  and  the  blare  of  war  trumpet.  So  firmly  was 
it  stamped  on  the  popular  mind  that  heroism  consisted  m  letting  the  blood  of 
men,  that  women  crowded  the  arena  and  goaded  the  gladiators  into  stabbing 
one  another  with  cries,  of  "kill,  kill." 

Only  with  the  advent  of  Christianity  and  the  civilization  that  it  brought 
did  men  fully  grasp  the  thought  that  their  fellow-men  were  made  to  love,  and 
not  to  kill.      This  new  conception  has  changed  man's  viewpoint  ^vlth  regard  to 
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his  fellow-creatures,  and  will  change  it  yet  more  as  the  generations  come  and  go. 
The  new  kind  of  hero  is  gradually  coming  into  his  own.  Time  was  when,  if 
a  man  put  himself  under  all  kinds  of  privation  and  hardship  and  disinterestedly 
sought  to  uplift  the  mass  of  men,  he  would  cause  wonder.  The  spirit  which 
prompted  that  first  contemptuous  question,  "Am  I  my  brother's  keeper?"  has 
long  survived  the  generation  in  which  it  was  first  uttered,  and  man  repeated  in 
word  and  deed  for  ages  that  he  was  not  his  brother's  keeper.  Mankmd  never 
fully  grasped  the  idea,  until  the  Greatest  Friend  man  ever  had  told  the  story  of 
the  good  Samaritan.  Now  for  nineteen  hundred  years  it  has  been  growmg  on 
men's  consciousnesses,  and  one  is  no  longer  hailed  hero  who  wades  in  blood  of 
his  own  kind  to  some  object  of  place  or  power;  but  he  who  grapples  with  truth 
and  faces  and  solves  the  great  problems  before  men  is  accounted  worthy  of  all 
honor.  Men  of  small  consequence  scoff  at  the  daring  Peary  for  trying  to  reach 
the  North  Pole,  asking  what  will  be  gained  if  it  is  ever  discovered.  Frivolous 
ones  are  not  slow  to  ridicule  the  astronomers  who  spend  their  lives  trying  to 
ascertain  whether  Mars  is  inhabited.  Their  narrow  conceptions  and  small 
minds  prevent  them  from  seeing  the  great  advantages  that  might  accrue  to  man 
from  these  long-sought  discoveries.  Their  fearful  minds  turn  in  terror  from 
such  startling  revelations  as  science  announces  to  us.  They  fear  lest  some 
discovery  shall  destroy  the  roots  and  foundation  of  their  inherited  beliefs. 
They  fear  to  face  the  truth  as  it  exists.  They  are  the  heroes,  are  they  not,  who 
face  the  truth,  no  matter  what  it  reveals?  Let  the  daring  explorers  of  the  far 
North  push  onward  in  their  quest;  let  the  star-gazers  continue  their  nightly 
vigils  for  the  revelations  that  may  change  the  whole  life  of  men.  They  shall 
have  their  reward,  if  they  faint  not. 

Mankind  has  been  almost  satiated  with  bloodshed,  and  begins  to  realize 
that  he  is  the  greatest  man  who  does  greatest  service  for  his  fellowman.  A 
moral  hero  is  admired  merely  as  a  moral  hero;  but  unless  the  moral  hero  play 
the  part  of  brother  to  his  neighbor,  he  is  only  a  poor  specimen  of  hero.  Coper- 
nicus shocked  the  churchmen  with  the  announcement  that  the  sun,  and  not  the 
earth,  was  the  center  of  the  Solar  system.  He  brought  ridicule,  calumny,  and 
superstitious  hatred  upon  himself.  His  battle  was  harder  to  fight  than  that  of 
Achilles,  because  the  army  looked  on  and  applauded  while  Achilles  performed 
his  deeds.  In  the  case  of  Copernicus,  no  cheering  multitude  urged  him  on, 
no  plaudits  of  delighted  followers  nerved  him  to  greater  achievements.  Alone 
in  his  watch-tower,  with  only  his  own  thoughts  and  his  thirst  for  truth  to  cheer 
him,  he  worked  patiently  away.  No  admiring  multitude  greeted  the  announce- 
ment of  his  discoveries  with  applause  and  congratulation.  Instead,  he  was 
ridiculed  and  threatened  with  excommunication   from   the  church.      He  was 
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denounced  for  not  accepting  the  interpretation  of  these  mysteries  as  the  rest  of 
nmankind  did.  Yet  for  all  that,  new  races  of  men  have  vindicated  his  course 
and  acknowledged  the  world's  debt  to  him,  while  Achilles  is  remembered  only 
as  the  half-mythological  hero  of  an  ancient  nation.  Columbus,  daring  and 
enduring  the  taunts  of  narrow-minded  critics,  was  a  greater  hero  than  Napoleon, 
who  vaulted  to  imperial  power  over  the  corpses  of  soldiers  and  citizens.  He 
faced  and  overcame  dangers  more  terrifying  to  superstitious  minds  than  all  the 
enemies  Napoleon  ever  faced,  and  all  this  he  did  remembering  that  he  was  his 
brother's  keeper,  and  that  he  would  be  doing  more  nobly  to  carry  the  tidings  of 
peace  across  the  sea  to  unknown  people  than  to  carry  to  them  the  sword. 

The  Chemist,  toiling  in  experiment  and  research  in  his  laboratory,  heedless 
of  the  plaudits  or  criticisms  of  men,  seeking  to  find  out  the  mystery  of  life,  trying 
to  dispel  Ignorance  and  replace  it  with  knowledge,  is  a  hero  who  eclipses  Han- 
nibal, as  he  leads  his  devastating  army  over  the  fields  of  Italy.  That  physician 
who  exposed  himself  to  Yellow  fever  by  mosquito  innoculation,  and  thus  found 
the  cause  and  remedy  for  that  great  plague,  compares  not  unfavorably,  in  the 
matter  of  heroism,  with  Alexander,  who  marked  his  path  through  Asia  with  fire 
and  sword.  Dr.  Koch,  the  world's  greatest  authority  on  tuberculosis,  who 
recently  attended  the  tuberculosis  Congress  at  Washington,  is  no  less  deserving 
of  hero-worship  than  Prince  Henry  of  Prussia,  who  also  made  a  visit  to  our 
country  in  recent  years.  The  prince  was  received  with  every  attention  which 
hereditary  awe  for  royalty  could  devise,  which  a  still-lingering  fondness  for  a 
hero  of  the  ancient  type  could  suggest.  The  scientist  also  received  a  warm 
welcome  and  complimentary  notices  from  the  press  of  the  country.  The  only 
study  of  the  Prince  was  how  to  maintain  armies  and  navies  that  will  annihilate 
men  in  case  of  war.  He  has  no  thought  of  men  but  to  rule  over  them  as  a 
prince;  the  scientist  had  no  thought  of  men  but  to  help  them  and  rid  them  of 
one  of  their  greatest  and  most  formidable  enemies,  the  Great  White  Plague. 
The  former  is  the  old  type  of  hero  that  compels  men's  obedience  by  superior 
force  and  caste  privilege,  the  latter  compels  the  love  and  esteem  of  men  by 
ridding  them  of  one  of  their  worst  enemies.  Thomas  A.  Edison,  careless  of 
the  praise  of  men,  but  the  patentee  of  more  than  a  thousand  inventions  useful  to 
man,  cannot  suffer  in  comparison  with  Richmond  P.  Hobson,  an  ephemeral 
hero,  who  insists  that  we  need  yet  more  terrible  engines  of  war. 

Students  of  history  have  noted  the  change  of  beliefs  and  philosophies 
from  generation  to  generation.  They  have  seen  nations  live  and  die  by  this 
faith  and  that  philosophy,  only  to  behold  a  succeeding  nation  pull  down  the 
old  idols  and  set  up  new  ones  in  their  stead.  Science,  advancing  cautiously 
step  by  step,  has  scattered  old  beliefs  and  philosophies  and  announced  new 


wonders,  until  man  gasps  and  wonders  if  the  riddle  of  the  universe  will  ever  be 
guessed.  Sympathy  and  oneness  of  purpose  have  grown  between  nations  as 
they  have  watched  one  another's  struggles  with  eternal  problems  of  life,  love 
and  death;  and  one  united  cry  goes  up  from  the  millions  of  earth  for  light  on 
these  world-old  questions.  The  men  who  solve  the  problems  are  fast  becoming 
the  heroes  of  the  day,  and  rightly  so.  With  desire  to  help  their  fellow-men, 
they  toil  on,  seeking  here  to  combat  disease,  there  to  subdue  and  harness  the 
great  forces  of  the  universe  for  man's  use,  and  in  the  final  muster  of  heroes, 
these  heroes  of  science,  exploration  and  battle  with  nature  will  stand  promi- 
nently on  Fame's  eternal  camping  ground. 

M.  B.  HOOD,  '09. 
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Mabel  Smiles 


What  matter  though  the  sun  be  hid? 

What  matter  though  the  clouds  be  gray? 
There's  joy  enough  withm  my  mmd — 

For  Mabel  smiles  at  me  to-day. 

There's  loving  gladness  in  the  air; 

There's  music's  echo  far  away; 
They're  singing  merry  through  the  streets — 

For  Mabel  smiles  at  me  to-day. 

Ah,  who  would  care  what  time  may  tell. 
Or  what  the  future  years  may  say? 

There's  love  enough  within  the  hour — 
For  Mabel  smiles  at  me  to-day. 
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A  Gift  of  God 


At  first  were  born  the  earth  and  sky. 
The  footstool  and  the  throne; 

Next  light  from  darkness  'part  did  Ry ; 

The  sea  and  earth  each  found  a  home. 

The  latter  were  the  planting  parts 

Where  seeds  of  form,  divinely  laid, 

Gave  rise  to  frames  with  pulsing  hearts. 
And  also  fruits  and  flowers  made. 

A  scene  of  grace  it  must  have  been. 
Creation  thus  far  perform'd : 

A  Paradise,  no  sign  of  sin, 

A  place  by  fern  and  rose  adorned. 

But  all  of  this  was  made  for  more; 

The  universe  was  not  a  whole 
Until  a  man  o'er  it  did  soar. 

Enthroned  in  him  a  living  soul. 

O  man!     Thou  image  of  thy  God! 

Inheritor  of  flower'd  Eden's  spot! 
Possess'd  of  earth's  most  fertile  sod, 

Oh,  why  was  sin  to  be  thy  lot? 

Divine  command  gave  thee  a  will, 
A  will  which  was  thine  own ; 

Why  didst  thou  choose,  in  erring  skill, 

A  course,  the  cause  of  nature's  groan? 

Then  did  strict  justice  drive  thee  out 

To  toil  against,  and  fight  with  sin; 

For  years  and  years  the  strife  was  stout. 
Till  last  the  evil  seem'd  would  win. 
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When  man,  like  sheep,  had  gone  astray; 

When  mortals  trod  the  weary  wild; 
There  seeking  lone  salvation's  way; 

How  then  could  he  be  reconcil'd? 

When  he  had  sinned  and  almost  died. 

Of  all  his  glory  was  divest; 
On  one  mere  thread  he  then  relied, — 

That  thread  was  living  to  be  blest. 

The  light  of  hope  had  disappeared 

From  nearly  ev'ry  human  heart. 
When  Love,  the  gift  of  God,  was  reared 

To  bless,  to  joy,  and  Life  impart. 

The  Gift  in  human  form  was  clothed. 

To  suffer  here  with  fellowmen. 
To  be  despised,  abhorred,  and  loathed, 

And  yet  to  keep  aloof  from  sin. 

Of  all,  'twas  sent  to  win  the  soul 

Which  had  been  justly  lost; 
To  die  in  shame  and  pain  untold 
Upon  the  shadow'd  cross. 

Again,  it  seems  divinely  willed 

To  give  the  world  a  standard  high, — 

A  sense  of  Love  not  to  be  chilled. 
And  surely  not  to  die. 

Oh  look  at  Love  as  seen  in  him, — 

An  attribute  so  pure  and  strong, 
A  light  of  heaven  born,  but  dim 

When  over  all  comes  Satan's  throng. 

His  Love  was  like  the  clear  blue  sky, 

Whose  great  expanse  unmeasured  stands; 

Like  seas,  whose  waves  we  may  descry. 

But  'neath  whose  depth  are  unknown  sands. 
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O  Love  of  Christ !     A  gift  from  God ! 

A  Love  so  deep  'twas  joy  to  die, 
When  doing  so  and  passing  back  to  sod 

On  lofty  aim  thou  didst  rely. 

But  what,  O  Man,  is  Love  to-day? 

Hast  thou  forgotten  where  'twas  born; 
And  where  for  you  it  lay? 

If  not,  why  stands  it  now  so  unadorned? 

Canst  thou  degrade  and  weaken  that 

Which  was  of  all  retained? 
Canst  thou  attempt  to  now  combat 

With  pow'r  that  is  of  God  ordained? 

Has  Love  for  thee  no  higher  plane 

Than  that  you  gain  a  lustful  end? 

Can  you  no  longer  it  retain 

In  high  estate,  its  pureness  to  defend? 

And  woman,  too!     Thou,  whose  nature  is 
So  much  more  soft  than  that  of  man! 

Must  thy  sweet  name  be  hardened  more  than  his; 
Has  thy  firm  bark  of  Love  been  run  astrand? 

Canst  thou,  in  like  of  whom  we  picture  Cherubim, 

Debase  thy  purpose  here? 
Canst  thou,  to  whom  we  liken  Seraphim, 

Be  to  thy  being  insincere? 

Has  art  so  lightly  touched  thy  soul 

That  thou  dost  to  deception  yield? 

Canst  thou  not  keep  a  stainless  whole. 
If  thou  for  aid  take  Love  as  shield? 

Can  man  and  woman  still  exist 

With  Love,  their  bond,  so  much  debased? 
Can  mutual  trust  for  them  subsist, 

With  all  that's  'tween  them  so  erased? 
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Can  faith  of  sex  in  sex  abide 

At  high  society's  calls? 
Can  thoughts  of  Love  be  basely  tied 

To  dreams  of  lustful  halls? 

To  both  of  you  a  gift  was  made, 

A  Paradise,  at  start  of  time; 
There  thou  didst  sin,  and  wast  delayed 

From  joying  more  in  life  sublime. 

A  second  gift  to  you  was  sent. 

When  God  gave  Love  in  swaddhng  clothes; 
If  this  reject,  you  must  repent 

In  some  just  way  your  Father  knows. 

Teach  us,  O  Love,  thy  loftiest  end; 

That  we  may  see  and  understand 
How  best  to  fight  and  to  contend 

Against  the  course  of  evil's  hand. 

—EDGAR  W.  PHARR. 


76 


These  Children  About  the  Street 


By  Prof.  Edgar  Long.  Dedicated  to  Miss  Edith  Todd 

They're  lily  babes  with  skyey  eyes; 

They're  fays  in  pinafores  neat; 
They're  winking,  beaming  dewdrops. 

These  children  about  the  street. 

They're  fames  wearing  real  clothes; 

They're  folks  with  lips  red-sweet. 
What  would  I  do,  what  you,  without 

These  children  about  the  street? 


"Who? 


Does  doubt  assail  ?     Am  I  afraid ; 

Does  creed  seem  incomplete? 
Why  trouble,  heart?      Behold 

These  children  about  the  street. 

They  laugh,  they  play,  they  live  and 
Their  baby  love  I  entreat. 

The  world  is  mine  when  I  have  won 
These  children  about  the  street. 

They  teach  me  hope;  they  teach  me 
Let  me  to  them  retreat. 

I'm  nearest  God  when  I'm  nearest  to 
These  children  about  the  street. 


sing. 


love. 


Getting  Even 


UCILE  SWIFT  was  to  the  physical  eye,  a  model  of 
beauty  and  perfection.  Her  head  was  crowned  with 
the  tresses  of  her  golden  hair,  that  flowed  and  floated 
like  the  stream  and  fell  in  masses  down  her  neck.  She 
was  the  proud  possessor  of  dark  brown  eyes  whose 
power  to  charm  no  one  could  escape.  Her  lips  were 
rosy  and  as  tempting  as  the  first  cherries  of  May.  Her 
cheeks  were  flushing  white,  blended  with  mellowed 
red.  And  combined  with  these  members  was  her  dear  sweet  face,  which  be- 
tokened all  things  dear  and  good;  the  light  of  something  yet  to  come,  was  there 
asleep,  and  waiting  for  the  opening  day,  when  childish  thoughts,  like  flowers, 
would  drift  away.  For  a  man  to  stand  and  gaze  upon  her  lovely  face,  the 
common  wonder  of  all  men  could  but  come  to  him;  how,  among  so  many 
millions  of  faces,  there  should  be  none  alike. 

Lucile  was  not  only  recognized  as  the  belle  of  the  community,  but  was 
sure  to  carry  away  the  highest  honors  of  all,  in  and  out-of-door  exercises  as  well. 
The  perfect  time  which  she  kept  with  music  and  the  graceful  way  she  glided 
over  a  dancing  hall  always  enabled  her  to  be  crowned  queen  of  each  and  every 
German.  The  ease  with  which  she  handled  a  deck  of  cards  and  the  interest 
which  she  took  in  a  game  of  whist  always  made  her  a  welcome  guest  at  the 
card  table.  The  nimble  way  she  skipped  over  the  ground  and  the  dexterity 
with  which  she  placed  a  ball  with  a  racket  qualified  her  to  surpass  all  her  accom- 
plices on  the  tennis-court.  Her  steady  nerve  and  clear  eyesight  enabled  her  to 
take  a  rifle  and  center  a  target  at  a  greater  distance  than  any  of  her  young  men  or 
lady  friends.  In  short,  she  was  a  "lalapaloosa"  for  fair,  and  the  sweetest  bit 
of  fruit  that  ever  made  a  fellow's  mouth  water. 

It  had,  however,  always  been  a  puzzle  to  the  community  why  such  a  boy 
as  Jack  Armstrong  could  love  such  a  girl  as  Louise  Swift;  for  they  were  of  a 
very  different  type  indeed.  Jack  was  grave  and  reserved  beyond  his  years, 
yet  in  his  quiet  face  there  was  a  gentle  sweetness  touchingly  blended  with  manli- 
ness and  strength.   Naturally,  then,  he  never  became  interested  enough  in  dancing 
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to  attend  a  ball;  and  card  playing  appealed  so  very  little  to  his  nature  that  he 
never  took  time  to  learn  one  card  from  another.  True,  he  was  an  expert 
tennis  player  and  rifleman ;  but  he  never  amused  himself  in  any  way  until  every 
duty  had  been  conscientiously  performed.  On  the  other  hand,  he  was  an 
active  and  punctual  member  of  the  church  and  a  leader  in  the  Young  Men's 
Christian  Association.  He  never  neglected  to  talk  to  a  young  man  about  the 
welfare  of  his  soul  whenever  an  opportunity  presented  itself.  At  least,  then. 
Jack  took  life  more  seriously  than  did  Lucile. 

As  Jack  could  not  approve  of  the  gay  way  in  which  Lucile  was  living, 
and  as  their  wedding  day  was  fast  drawing  nigh,  he  decided  to  take  a  long 
walk  and  ask  her,  as  her  true  lover,  to  give  up  her  life  of  pleasure  and  uselessness 
and  to  take  up  a  life  of  service  and  usefulness. 

The  day  for  the  intended  walk  came,  and  a  lovelier  day  never  dawned 
upon  the  forest  of  majestic  oaks.  It  was  a  bright  spring  morning  when  they  set 
out,  the  birds  were  twittering  merrily  m  their  leafy  coverts,  and  the  long  grey 
mass  hung  in  shadowy  drapery  from  the  old  oaks;  the  dew  was  still  glittering 
upon  the  leaves,  and  the  air  was  sweet  with  the  early  breath  of  flowers;  but 
fairer  than  these  voiceless  children  of  spring,  sat  Lucile  by  Jack's  side,  when  his 
thoughts  turned  to  love  and  caused  him  to  speak  thus: 

"Lucile,  I  am  going  to  ask  you  something  which  I  have  been  wanting  to 
ask  for  a  long  time ;  and,  as  you  have  declared  your  entire  devotion  to  me,  I  do 
not  think  you  will  refuse  my  earnest  request.  Now,  dearest,  it  is  this:  Will 
you  not  give  up  dancing,  card-playing  and  all  other  such  foolish  pleasures?" 

With  this  her  flashing  eyes  met  his,  and  she  cruelly  thrust  these  bitter  words 
into  his  very  ears: 

"Jack,  I  think  you  have  gone  entirely  too  far;  you  know,  as  well  as  I  do, 
that  I  will  not  give  up  my  pleasures  for  you  or  any  one  else.  I  will  get  even 
with  you  for  asking  me  such  an  absurd  question.  I  will,  if  I  am  a  lifetime  in 
doing  so.      Go  home;  I  will  come  whenever  I  so  desire.  " 

Poor  Jack  took  her  at  her  word,  and,  with  faltering  step,  left  the  one  whom 
he  so  dearly  loved.  When  he  was  out  of  her  sight,  he  made  up  his  mmd  to 
conceal  himself  near  the  road  and  to  end  his  miserable  life  after  he  saw  his 
darling  girl  pass  by  on  her  way  home.  Here  he  watched  and  waited ;  but,  as 
more  than  an  hour's  time  had  now  elapsed,  he  decided  to  retrace  his  footsteps 
and  see  if  she  had  gone  home  by  another  way,  or  if  any  misfortune  had  befallen 
his  fairy  queen.  He  returned ;  and,  when  he  found  her,  she  was  resting  herself 
on  one  hand  and  wiping  her  eyes  with  the  other  one.  Noiselessly  he  came  near 
her,  and  gently  asked  if  anything  had  gone  wrong.  At  the  soft  sound  of  his 
voice,  she  hfted  her  eyes  till  they  met  his,  and  tenderly  said. 
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"Sit  down.  Jack;  for  I  have  a  long  story  to  tell  you.  Do  you  wish  to 
hear  it?" 

"Yes,  Lucile,  you  know  I  will  listen  with  pleasure  to  your  story." 

"Jack,  shortly  after  you  left  me,  I  lay  down  here  and  was  soon  fast  asleep; 
and  in  my  sleep  I  dreamed  a  very  curious  dream.  Dear,  I  could  not  bear  to 
tell  you  my  vision  if  the  joy  of  the  last  part  did  not  outweigh  so  far  the  sadness 
of  the  first  part ;  for  in  the  beginning  of  the  dream  I  suffered  all  the  horrors  and 
agonies  of  hell,  and  in  the  end,  I  enjoyed  all  the  bliss  and  happiness  of  heaven. 

"Now  to  the  dream.  As  I  entered  the  heavy  black  gate  of  hell,  Satan 
examined  my  transgressions;  and,  then,  I  was  led  to  the  place  where  those  are 
punished  who  seek  the  pleasures  and  luxuries  of  this  world.  This  awful  den 
was  dark  as  death  and  filled  with  the  pitiful  shrieks  and  woeful  sounds  of  its 
unfortunate  inmates.  How  I  did  suffer?  O!  how  I  did  long  to  be  freed  from 
this  awful  place,  but  no  hope  of  again  seeing  the  beautiful  sunlight  or  my  much 
beloved  friends  ever  came  to  comfort  me.  I  was  lonesome,  yes;  forever  lone- 
some. This  was  bad  indeed,  but  not  the  worst  by  any  means.  One  night, 
for  all  was  night,  the  fallen  angel  brought  me  before  him  and  judged  me 
for  my  transgressions  the  second  time.  Upon  his  decision  I  was  doomed  to 
spend  eternity  with  the  wrathful  and  those  who  do  not  master  their  tempers. 
With  trembling  steps,  I  was  led  down  a  stream  of  black  water  which  flowed 
into  this  marrah  of  torment,  for  such  it  was.  This  black  swamp  was  full  of 
muddy  people  who  were  fighting  each  other,  not  only  with  their  hands,  but  also 
with  their  heads  and  feet.  They  were  just  literally  tearing  each  other  to  pieces 
with  their  nails  and  teeth.  As  soon  as  I  was  forced  into  this  black  pool,  these 
scratching,  fighting  people  sprang  upon  me  and  almost  tore  me  to  fragments  in 
their  mad  rage.  After  they  had  mangled  me  in  this  boggy  morass,  I  was  as 
black  and  frightful  looking  as  they  were.  When  I  collected  myself  sufficiently 
to  think,  I  first  thought  of  what  my  friends  and  relatives  would  do  and  say  if 
they  could  only  see  me  in  my  hellish  condition.  Then,  I  thought  of  all  the  joy 
and  blessedness  I  had  allowed  my  lack  of  self-control  to  rob  me  of.  O!  the 
bitterness  of  a  lost  oportunity;  These  thoughts,  combined  with  my  physical 
torment  and  suffering,  made  my  agony  so  great  that  the  parting  of  a  spiritual 
soul  from  a  body  of  clay  would  have  been  sweet  and  a  welcome  guest  to  me  in 
comparison. 

"Jack,  dear,  it  is  with  a  sigh  of  relief  that  I  leave  the  first  part  of  my  dream 
and  take  up  the  last  part.  Now,  if  you  will  remember  the  awful  story  I  have 
just  related  to  you,  it  will  magnify  the  glorious  one  that  I  am  about  to  tell  you. 

"An  angel  came  down  into  the  very  depths  of  hell  and  carried  me  up,  up 
until  we  came  in  sight  of  the  Holy  City  of  God.      Here,  the  angel,  ^vith  uplifted 
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eyes  and  folded  hands,  prayed  a  silent  prayer;  and,  in  an  instant,  I  was  trans- 
figured from  the  appearance  of  a  demon  to  that  of  an  angel.  After  this  trans- 
figuration, I  was  led  mto  the  Golden  Streeted  v^ity,  which  was  circular  in  shapt 
and  had  portly  entrances,  at  short  intervals,  around  its  entire  circumference. 
After  we  had  entered  this  great  arena,  the  angel  left  me  and  I  was  amazed  with 
the  glory  of  its  magnificence.  Soon,  a  rustling,  as  of  wings,  and  a  murmuring, 
as  of  music,  come  from  above  to  my  attentive  ears.  I  turned  my  head  upward 
to  see  whence  these  faint  sounds  were  coming,  but  my  eyes  could  not  penetrate 
the  bright  golden  sky  which  was  above  them.  So  pleasing  were  these  gentle 
sounds  to  my  perceptive  ears  that  I  continued  to  gaze  steadfastly  into  the 
ethereal  regions  whence  they  continued  to  come.  As  I  thus  stood  and  stared, 
wings  budded  forth  from  my  shoulders;  but  they  were  not  furnished  with 
feathers.  I  could  not,  with  all  my  fluttering,  lift  myself  from  the  golden  street 
on  which  I  was  standing.  In  my  vain  struggle  to  mount  upward  an  infant 
angel  came  flying  to  me  and  placed  in  my  wing  a  beautiful  plume.  This  beau- 
tiful little  celestial  being  said  that  she  gave  me  this  feather  because  I  was  kind 
enough,  while  on  earth,  to  mend  her  broken  doll.  Then,  another  angel  came 
and  placed  in  my  wing  another  large  feather,  because  I  had  treated  her  so 
kindly  during  her  worldly  afflictions  and  cares.  When  my  wings  had  been 
feathered  in  this  way,  I  rose  through  the  bright  sky  above  me,  and  as  I  flew 
higher  and  higher,  the  faint  sounds  grew  louder  and  sweeter.  I  passed  on  and 
on  until  I  came  in  sight  of  the  fairy-like  beings  who  were  making  the  melodious 
sounds.  These  beings  were  dancing  dances  and  singing  songs  that  are  only 
seen  and  heard  in  the  heavens.  Now,  after  I  had  seen  the  mysteries  of  heaven, 
the  angel  that  had  taken  me  from  the  lowest  depths  of  hades  took  me  upon  an 
exceedingly  high  pinnacle  where  I  could  see  both  the  bliss  of  heaven  and  the 
woe  of  hell.  Then  she  asked  me  if  I  would  not  give  up  the  pleasures  of  the 
world  and  thereby  inherit  all  the  glories  of  heaven.      I  told  her  that  I  would." 

Just  as  Lucile  finished  her  story,  she  tenderly  folded  her  arms  about  Jack's 
neck  and  whispered  these  words: 

"Now,  Jack,  if  you  will  allow  me,  I  will  get  even  with  you.  I  will  be 
your  loving.  Christian  wife." 

Then  Jack  drew  her  close  to  his  bursting  heart;  and,  mid  sobs  of  joy,  only 
said: 

"Lucile,  I  love  you  still." 

J.  S.  PLAXCO.  '09. 


Sr 


Air  Cables 


When  darkness  descends  on  valley  and  grove. 
Then  truant-like  Fancy  prepares  for  a  rove; 
To  Reason  she  says,  "With  thy  logic  be  still. 
To-night  I'm  determined  to  have  my  own  w^ill." 

Then  gaily  she  bears  us,  her  captive  in  chains. 

With  the  swiftness  of  thought  over  mountains  and  plains; 

One  moment  with  fairies  we  sport  on  the  green. 

The  next  in  grave  councils  of  sages  we're  seen. 

Like  Midas,  whose  touch  turned  pebbles  to  gold. 
Our  Fancy  works  wonders  too  great  to  be  told; 
In  dreams  she  oft  tells  us  of  rich  diadems. 
With  garlands  of  straw  changed  to  chaplets  of  gems. 

Thus  musing,  we  lie  on  our  pillows  at  morn. 
And  think  of  bright  visions  that  fade  with  the  dawn ; 
Though  we  strive  to  detain  them,  in  vain  is  our  care. 
For  soon  they  all  vanish,  our  castles  in  air. 

Though  moonbeam  and  starbeam  may  bear  us  away, 
We  know  that  our  journey  must  end  before  day; 
The  brightness  of  light  puts  a  stop  to  our  dreams. 
Shows  the  world  as  it  is,  and  not  as  it  seems. 

When  morning  returns,  it  brings  back  the  strife 
That  dreaming's  unable  to  keep  from  our  life; 
Our  Fancy's  retired,  with  her  pinion  all  furled, 
And  left  us  alone  in  a  practical  world. 

C.   H.   NABERS. 
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The  Making  of  Americans 
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SPEECH  WITH  WHICH    MR.  W.  C.  McLAlN    WON    IN    THE   PRELIMINARY  CONTEST 

TO  REPRESENT  ERSKINE  AT  GREENWOOD  IN   THE 

S.  C.  ORATORICAL  CONTEST. 

ROM  the  four  comers  of  Europe  were  drawn  the 
founders  of  the  Httle  settlements  that  were,  in  the  course 
of  human  events,  destmed  to  expand  into  an  empire. 
These  early  settlers  were  not  the  visionary  heroes  our 
historians  have  held  up  before  us;  they  were  only 
simple  men  and  women  of  the  seventeenth  century, 
with  all  the  faults  and  fanaticisms  of  their  age.  They 
were,  however,  a  people  inured  to  labor;  they  had  been 
stormed  by  the  rugged  forces  of  experience,  and  they  had  fled  to  an  unknown 
region  for  the  sake  of  an  ideal.  This  ideal  was  unconquerable  freedom;  free- 
dom of  institutions,  freedom  of  thought,  and  freedom  of  religion.  Led  on  by 
such  men  as  Roger  Williams,  who  saw  a  clear-shining  inward  light  not  to  be 
dimmed  by  the  deft  logic  of  a  disputacious  age,  they  established  on  a  firm  foun- 
dation each  of  these  constituents  of  perfect  liberty. 

Altho  the  original  colonies  were  as  diverse  in  their  language,  institutions, 
and  laws,  as  were  England,  France,  Holland,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  yet  on 
account  of  their  established  principles,  aided  and  upheld  by  a  deep  and  lasting 
love  for  this  summer  land  of  the  free,  and  having  passed  thru  the  fiery  furnace 
of  a  cruel  war  to  perpetuate  this  liberty,  they  became  united  and  welded  into 
one  nation  against  whom  the  combined  forces  of  the  universe  are  futile  and  to 
whom  the  dying  empires  of  the  East  are  looking  for  the  reviving  flame  of  new 
life.  We  are  to-day  the  inheritors  of  the  most  potent  motives  that  have  moved 
mankind  during  all  the  ages  past,  the  most  poent  motives  that  will  move  man- 
kind thruout  the  ceaseless  cycles  of  ages  yet  unborn;  we  are  the  safeguards  of 
liberty,  bravery,  truth,  and  justice;  we  are  the  fountain-source  from  which  the 
decadent  empires  of  earth  are  drawing  their  enlightment,  their  freedom,  their 
progress,  and  their  soul-ennobling  ideas  of  morality;  we  are  a  nation  eulogized 
by  the  Princes  and  powers  of  earth;  we  are  that  ideal  devoutly  looked  for  by 


the  greatest  free-thinkers  of  all  time;  our  citizenship  is  the  high-water  mark 
toward  which  the  struggling  masses  of  mankind  are  striving. 

On  these  bed-rock  principles  has  been  erected  a  nation,  the  ideal  of  the 
world,  the  synonym  for  the  culmination  of  the  progress  of  the  ages.  By  the 
inherent  majesty  of  our  citizenship  we  have  blended  into  our  nationality  the 
ffeemg  fugitives  from  the  tyrannical  despotisms  of  Europe.  We  have  made 
them  one  with  us.  In  their  breasts  throbs  that  same  undying  patriotism  which 
to-day  makes  us  a  united  people. 

If  our  country  is  to  retain  its  unity,  we  must  preserve  inviolate  those 
principles  upon  which  our  nation  was  budded.  But,  citizens  of  the  American 
Republic,  we  are  to-day  face  to  face  with  the  legions  of  a  mighty  army  of 
immigrants  that  threaten  to  besmear  and  tear  down  our  institutions  and  disrupt 
the  unity  of  our  national  life. 

Greater  problem  never  confronted  a  nation.  Within  the  past  twelve 
years  more  than  five  million  aliens  have  found  refuge  under  our  flag.  They 
come  from  the  cnme-stained  shores  of  eastern  and  southern  Europe,  knowing 
no  honor  save  the  honor  of  the  assassin's  dagger  and  the  anarchist's  bomb. 
Hundreds  of  thousands  land  in  America  each  year  with  less  than  thirty  dollars 
to  start  a  new  life  in  a  new  world.  An  alarming  proportion  of  these  immi- 
grants segregate  in  our  large  cities,  colonize  in  little  clans,  form  large  towns 
within  the  slum  districts,  and  set  up  again  their  old  institutions  and  standards  of 
life.  Almost  wholly  illiterate,  they  can  neither  read  nor  write  their  own  names. 
Coming  from  Austria-EIungary,  Russia,  and  Italy,  countries  whose  past  record 
is  a  black  blot  on  the  plain  page  of  world-history,  they  bring  with  them  no  heri- 
tage of  noble  ancestry,  no  patriotic  impulses.  They  are  the  sewage  of  the  East- 
ern Hemisphere,  steeped  m  vice  and  crime,  breeding  social,  political,  and  moral 
disease,  and  giving  off  the  stench  of  Anarchy  and  Socialism.  Moreover,  these 
immigrants  are  partially,  if  not  wholly,  immoral.  Tho  nommally  Catholics, 
they  really  have  never  seen  anything  of  the  Christ-spint ;  to  them  the  ethics  of 
the  Sermon  on  the  Mount  is  wholly,  yet  sublimely,  strange.  They  are  the 
sick,  and  the  naked,  and  the  hungry;  they  are  the  worn  and  weary  ones  of  earth. 

A  nation  which  harbors  diverse  and  heterogeneous  peoples  will  lose  all 
national  spirit  and  patriotism,  the  essentials  to  a  lasting  greatness.  In  order  to 
instill  into  their  hearts  and  lives  our  threefold  freedom  and  patriotism,  in  order 
to  build  them  into  the  structure  of  our  ideal  citizenship,  and  thereby  to  make  of 
them  Americans,  we  must  distribute,  educate,  and  Christianize  these  aliens. 

Since  it  is  impossible  to  Americanize  a  people  who  form  colonies  ^\•ith  old- 
world  institutions  and  ideals  of  life,  we  must  remove  them  from  the  slums  of  our 
cities.     They  should  be  given  an  environment  of  freedom,  purity,  and  morality. 


Having  labored  for  a  penny  a  day  in  the  dark  salt  mines  of  Austria,  on  the 
cheerless  black  lands  of  Russia,  and  in  the  dingy  macaroni-shops  of  Italy,  these 
immigrants  will  become  industrious  toilers  on  the  sunny  cotton  fields  of  the 
South,  on  the  golden  grain  fields  of  the  West,  in  the  tropical  paradise  of  the 
great  Southwest,  and  in  the  sanitary  factories  of  New  England.  "If  these 
aliens  were  evenly  distributed,"  says  Prof.  Adams,  of  the  University  of  Wis- 
consin, "their  influence  on  labor  conditions  would  be  slight  as  compared  with 
that  of  American  workmen,  while  the  advantages  of  immigration  would  be 
greatly  increased."  Since  proper  distribution  would  place  only  one  immigrant 
in  a  community  of  eighty  Americans,  the  problem  of  assimilation  becomes  prac- 
tically solved. 

Having  thoroly  and  evenly  distributed  these  aliens,  we  must  give  them 
educati&n;  ■  Gurs  is  the  best  system  of  public  schools  in  the  world.  Take  every 
little  alien,  with  his  chubby-little,  dirty-little  hands,  with  his  dimpled  cheeks  and 
great  dark  eyes,  place  him  in  our  schools  beside  our  own  children,  teach  him  to 
throw  rocks,  to  shoot  marbles,  to  fly  kites,  teach  him  to  read  and  write,  and  in 
clear  voice  and  pure  English  to  sing,  God  bless  our  land  of  liberty.  Teach  him 
to  love  the  flag  of  our  nation,  the  inspirer  in  battle,  the  guardian  of  our  homes, 
whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars  stand  for  bravery,  purity,  truth,  and  union. 
Teach  him,  our  little  adopted  child,  to  pledge  his  heart,  his  life,  and  his  sacred 
honor  to  love  and  protect  our  flag,  our  country,  and  our  American  liberty  for- 
ever. 

Transcendingly  above  and  beyond  this,  let  us  instill  into  his  heart  a  love 
for  our  God.  Tell  him  of  that  little  Jewish  boy  from  the  carpenter  shop  of 
Nazareth  who,  tho  born  in  a  manger  two  thousand  years  ago,  to-day  numbers 
His  followers  by  the  millions.  Since  Christ  died  for  the  immigrant  as  truly  as 
for  us,  let  us  send  native  preachers  among  them  and  invite  them  to  our 
churches.  That  love  which  did  not  hesitate  to  sacrifice  the  Prince  of  Peace 
will  make  of  the  most  degraded  people  a  mighty  nation.  The  Word  of  God 
has  raised  mankind  from  the  breaking  forth  of  the  first  dawn,  "down  the  ringing 
grooves  of  change,"  until  to-day  its  power  is  personified  in  the  American  citizen. 

Having  studied  the  conditions  of  these  immigrants  and  having  searched 
out  the  means  by  which  they  can  be  Americanized,  we  sound  the  bugle-note 
of  the  Toiling  Son.  Let  us  not  falter,  let  us  not  become  faint-hearted,  looking 
always  to  the  hovering  cloud  of  our  ancestors,  seeking  inspiration  from  the  one 
great  Universal  Son  witness,  let  us  put  forth  all  the  strength  of  our  great  national 
manhood  to  give  to  the  poorest  comer  the  magical  means  of  making  a  man. 
To  work!  everyone  who  is  an  American,  to  work!  every  one  who  has  felt  the 
thrill  of  power  and  love  from  the  lowly  Shepherd  of  the  Judean  hills.      And 
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then  on  that  great  day  when  the  nations  of  earth  shall  all  be  assembled,  the 
great  Evangel  of  the  Royal  Law  will  place  laurel  wreaths  of  victory  on  the 
heads  of  the  American  people  and  they  shall  hear  this  plaudit,  "Well  done,  thou 
good  and  faithful  servant,"  they  were  sick  and  ye  visited  them,  naked  and  ye 
clothed  them,  they  were  worn  and  weary,  and  ye  gave  them  rest.  Then  that 
vast  multitude,  for  whom  we  have  been  the  uplift,  will  sing  to  Angel  and  Seraph 
accompaniment,  this  our  great  battle  hymn: 

"Land  that  we  love!     Thou  glory  of  the  world! 

Thou  refuge  of  the  noble  heart  oppressed ; 
Oh,  never  be  thy  shining  image  hurled 

From  its  high  place  in  the  adoring  breast 
Of  him  who  worships  thee  with  jealous  love ! 
Keep  thou  thy  starry  forehead  as  the  dove. 
All  white,  and  to  the  Eternal  Dawn  inclined ! 
Thou  art  not  for  thyself,  but  for  mankind. 
And  to  despair  of  thee  were  to  despair 
Of  man,  of  man's  high  destiny,  of  God. 
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Erskiman  Staff 


M.  B.  Hood,  Editor-in-Chief. 

B.  L.  Parkinson,  Literary  Editor. 

C.  E.  McCaw,  Assistant  Literary  Editor. 
S.  J.  Hood,  Alumni  Editor. 

W.  W.  Boyce,  Athletic  and  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Editor. 
W.  C.  McLain,  Poetry  and  Short  Story  Editor. 
J.  S.  Plaxco,  Local  Editor. 

Miss  Belle  Nickels  and  Miss  Lois  Snell,  Exchange  Editors. 
R.  E.  Gettys,  Business  Manager. 

C.  H.  Sheffield,  Assistant  Business  Manager. 
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The  Erskinian 


HE  ERSKINIAN  represents  the  literary  life  of  the 
College.  Every  college  that  emphasizes  the  literary 
feature  should  support  and  encourage  a  college  maga- 
zine. For  this  reason  "The  Erskinian"  has  always 
been  an  important  factor  in  the  life  of  Erskine  students. 
"The  Esskinian"  is  the  successor  of  the  "Collegiate 
Fiecorder,"  which  was  the  literary  medium  of  the 
students  m  the  early  history  of  the  institution. 

The  magazine  consists  of  the  following  departments:  Editorial,  Literary, 
Exchange,  Poetry  and  Short  Stories,  Athletics,  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Alumni  alid 
Local.  In  the  literary  department  we  publish  all  contributions  of  a  distinctly 
literary  nature  from  students  of  any  class,  or  alumni  of  the  college.  This  de- 
partment is  designed  to  foster  the  literary  spirit  in  the  college  life  and  to  encour- 
age literary  efforts  on  the  part  of  the  students. 

To  stimulate  further  original  literary  effort,  the  societies  this  year 
changed  the  department  of  Current  Events  to  a  department  of  poems  and  short 
stories.  The  Societies  and  "The  Erskinian"  offer  two  medals,  one  for  the  best 
original  story  and  one  for  the  best  poem  contributed  by  any  student  in  college. 
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Annual  Staff 


C.  B.  Elliott,  Editor-in-Chief. 

T.  W.  Baldwin,  Assistant  Editor-in-Chief. 
C.  H.  Nabers,  Art  Editor. 

K.  B.   Phagan,  Business  Manager. 

M.  G.  McDonald,  Assistant  Business  Manager. 
Miss  Hamilton  Henry,  Literary  Editor. 

B.  L.  Parkinson,  Athletics  and  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Editor. 
J.  H.  White,  Euphemian  Editor. 
W.  C.  McLain,  Philomathean  Editor. 
W.  W.  Boyce,  Poet. 

E.  W.  Pharr,  Writer  of  Will. 

Miss  Lois  Snell,  Senior  Historian. 

T.  G.  Shelton,  Junior  Historian. 

R.  A.  Grier,  Sophomore  Historian. 

Miss  Helen  Matthews,  Freshman  Historian. 
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The  Euphemian  Literary  Society 


ENTLE  reader,  seventy  years  ago,  thirty  young  men, 
striving  to  advance  the  cause  of  mental  and  moral 
culture,  banded  themselves  together  and  founded  an 
institution  w^hich  they  called  The  Euphemian  Literary 
Society,  vs^hich  v\^e  still  have  to-day.  As  long  and 
brilliant  as  has  been  the  history  of  Erskine  College,  just 
so  long  and  brilliant  has  the  history  of  Euphemia  been. 
Should  we  name  the  Alumni  of  our  beloved  Society,  we  would  recall 
names  as  honored  and  as  brilliant  as  any  found  on  History's  pages.  Were  we 
able  to  gather  all  that  is  grand  in  song  and  speech  and  weave  it  into  a  chaplet  of 
honor  to  these,  our  Alumni,  yet  would  we  fail  to  render  adequate  tribute  to 
them;  for  they  have  left  and  will  leave  records  more  imperishable  and  monu- 
ments more  lasting  than  sculptured  marble  or  polished  bronze!  Allow  us  to 
say  to  those  who  are  members  now,  that  they  press  onward  and  upward. 
Erect  your  standard  high,  feeling  as  you  may,  that  in  our  glorious  system  of 
equal  rights,  where  all  may  aspire  to  literary  and  official  honor,  there  is  no 
niche  in  the  temple  of  fame,  in  which  the  most  unpretending  of  our  worthy 
band  may  not,  by  a  well-directed  effort,  be  enabled  to  inscribe  his  name. 

With  a  fond  hope  and  a  sincere  wish  that  the  Euphemean  Society  may 
continue  through  the  future  as  she  has  in  the  past,  an  instrument  of  good  to  all 
who  enter  her  walls,  and  earnestly  commending  her  to  the  consideration  of  an 
appreciative  public,  we  will  conclude  our  brief  record,  brief,  yet  hopeful  that 
it  may  contribute  something  to  the  advancement  of  a  Society  dear  to  every 
Euphemean's  heart,  and  bearing  within  her  nature  the  germ  of  usefulness,  which 
must which  will  secure  the  highest  honor  to  her  name  for  ages  still  to  come. 

JAMES  HAROLD  WHITE. 
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Philomathean  Literary  Society 


N  the  lives  of  men  and  in  the  history  of  institutions  there 
are  crises  which,  tho  seemingly  trivial  at  the  time  of 
their  occurrence,  determine  future  history.  Such  a 
crisis  in  the  history  of  Erskine  College  and  in  the  lives 
of  its  students  vs^as  the  founding  of  Philomathea. 

All  honor  to  those  men  who  gave  birth  to  this 
Society! 

All  honor  to  her  illustrious  Alumni! 

All  honor  to  those  friends  who  ever,  both  by  word  and  deed,  give  her  then- 
loyal  support! 

To  her  Alumni  she  needs  no  praise;  to  her  friends  who  are  not  familiar 
with  her  works  she  only  points  to  an  untarnished  record  of  seventy  years. 

To  the  world  Philomathea  proclaims  that  she  stands  and  has  ever  stood 
for  the  highest  development  of  her  members  and  of  the  Erskine  student-body. 

Remaining  true  to  the  noble  conception  of  her  founders,  speaking  ever  for 
the  uplift  of  her  members,  spreading  her  bettering  influence  over  the  entire 
Southland,  Philomathea,  by  her  glorious  record  and  ideals,  keeps  calling  us 
nearer  to  the  true  goal  of  all  of  us,  to  perfection,  to  beauty,  to  truth. 


W.  CAMPBELL  McLAIN. 
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Calliopean  Literary  Society 


President,  Miss  Lois  Bryson. 
Vice-President,  Miss  Ilda  Jean  Nixon. 
Secretary,  Miss  Mayme  Burley. 
Treasurer,  Miss  Hamilton  Henry. 


Beatrice  Arnold 
Maud  Bigham 
Dale  Boyce 
Lois  Bryson 
Mayme   Burley 
Frances  Darby 
Leila   Dunlap 
Bettie  Henry 
Hamilton  Henry 
Helen  Matthews 


MEMBERS 


Belle  Nickels 
Ilda  Jean  Nixon 
Susie  Mae  Norton 
Rose  Sandifer 
Mattie  Sloan 
Lois  Snell 
Jennie   Stewart 
Leona   Squires 
Eugenia  Walker 
Cathleen  Wilson 


COLORS :    ROYAL  PURPLE  AND  WHITE 
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Y.  M.  C.  A.  Department 

B.  L.  PARKINSON,  Editor 


OFFICERS. 

W.  W.  Boyce,  Jr.,  President.  R.  T.  Kerr,  Vice-President. 

J.  P.  Kennedy,  Secretary.  R.  E.  Gettys,  Treasurer. 


In  1869  fifteen  or  twenty  students  organized  a  Y.  M.  C.  A.  in  Erskine 
College.  Until  1892  the  association  held  its  meetings  in  a  third-story  room  of 
the  college  building.  When  the  new  college  was  constructed,  in  1892,  a 
room,  with  a  seating  capacity  of  350,  especially  designed  for  a  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
auditorium,  was  made  on  the  first  floor  of  the  building. 

Since  every  organization  that  has  for  its  aim  the  making  of  all  men  one  in 
Christ  has  a  rapid  and  steady  growth  in  Erskine  College,  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  has 
had  a  rapid  growth ;  for  its  motto  is  John  17:21.  As  stated  above,  there  were 
fifteen  charter  members;  and,  for  the  last  ten  years,  Erskine  College  Y.  M.  C. 
A.  has  been  able  to  make  very  fine  reports  as  to  its  work.  In  1  906  Erskine's 
association  reported  a  larger  per  cent,  in  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  in  Bible  study  than 
any  other  college  in  the  South,  l^his  year  we  have  85  per  cent,  of  the  student 
body  enrolled  as  Y.  M.  C.  A.  members,  and  70  per  cent,  enrolled  as  Bible 
students.  Last  year  the  association  sent  nine  students  and  one  instructor  as 
delegates  to  the  Southern  Student  Conference,  at  Montreat,  N.  C. 

We  believe  that  Sir  George  Williams's  idea  of  a  Y.  M.  C.  A.  has  done 
more  for  the  moral  and  Christian  uplift  of  college  men  than  any  other  idea. 
The  Y.  M.  C.  A.  stands  for  the  spiritual  uplift  of  college  men.  It  sees  a 
prominent  future  for  the  entering  Freshman,  and  points  them  to  his  future. 
It  binds  in  one  mighty  army  without  society,  class  or  club  distinction,  all  of 
the  student  body. 
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B.  L.  PARKINSON,  Editor 
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Erskine  Baseball  Team,  1 908 


G.   N.   McCormick,  Manager. 
W.  C.  McLain,  Assistant. 
W.  L.  Pressly,  Coach. 
Ebie  Giier,  Mascot. 


R.  C.  Crier 
W.  P.  Crier 
C.  B.   Betts 
P.  D.  Chisolm 
W.  A.  White 


N.   H.   Bell 
C.  E.  McCaw 
W.  L.  Brownlee 
G.    W.    Kirkpatrick 
R.  E.  Stevenson 


R.  D.  Byrd 
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Baseball 


On  the  preceding  page  is  a  cut  of  the  squad  that  upheld  Erskine's  banner 
for  the  season  of  1 908.  They  were  fast  fielders,  efficient  hitters,  and  were  well 
coached  by  Mr.  W.  L.  Pressly,  an  alumnus  of  Erskine  College,  and  a  man 
prominent  last  season  in  the  Carolma  League. 

The  prospects  for  a  winning  team  this  season  are  good.  We  have  lost 
two  of  last  year's  stars,  but  there  are  some  promising  new  men  in  college  who 
can  be  developed  into  steady,  effective  ball  players.  Promising  raw  material 
always  brings  hope  to  the  base  ball  enthusiasts ;  and  especially  does  it  bring  hope 
when  the  fellows  know  that  such  a  man  as  "Billy"  Laval  is  doing  the  coaching 
this  season.  Mr.  Laval  is,  we  believe,  the  best  coach  in  the  Carolinas.  He 
coached  the  team  of  1907,  and  it  won  the  championship  of  the  State  with  a 
percentage  of  .900.     The  following  is  the  1 909  schedule : 

March  25,  Greenville  Team,  in  the  Carolina  Association,  at  Due  West. 

March  26,  Greenville  Team,  in  the  Carolina  Association,  at  Due  West. 

April  5,  College  of  Charleston,  at  Due  West. 

April  7,  Clemson  College,  at  Clemson. 

April  8,  Wofford  College,  at  Spartanburg. 

April  9,  Furman  University,  at  Greenville. 

April  1  7,  Newberry  College,  at  Due  West. 

April  19,  Presbyterian  College,  of  South  Carolina,  at  Due  West. 

April  29,  Furman  University,  at  Due  West. 

May  1 ,  Clemson  College,  at  Due  West. 

May  5,  Wofford  College,  at  Due  West. 

May  6,  Presbyterian  College,  of  South  Carolina,  at  Clinton. 

May  7,  Newberry  College,  at  Newberry. 
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Erskine  Tennis  Team.      1  908 


There  have  been  two  intercollegiate  tennis  tournaments  held  in  South 
Carolina.  In  these  two  tournaments  practically  all  of  the  State  colleges  were 
represented.  A  loving  cup  is  offered  for  the  championship  in  doubles,  and  also 
for  the  championship  in  singles.  Erskine's  representatives  have  won  both  cups 
in  both  tournaments.  These  cups  are  shown  in  the  above  cut,  and  if  Erskine 
men  wm  them  in  the  coming  tournament  at  Columbia,  in  April,  they  will 
become  the  property  of  the  college.  Seated  on  the  right  corner  of  the  table 
in  the  above  picture  is  Mr.  R.  C.  Grier,  who  has  represented  Erskine  in  singles 
at  both  tournaments.  Seated  on  the  left  corner  of  the  table  is  Mr.  W.  L. 
Brownlee,  who,  with  a  worthy  colleague,  last  year  won  the  contest  in  doubles. 
The  representatives  for  the  present  season  will  be  chosen  from  the  above  squad. 
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Erskine  College  Athletic  Association 


Calvin  E.  McCaw,  President.  Estes  M.  Lynn,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

T.  Garland  Shelton,  Manager  Base  Ball  Team. 

W.  Campbell  McLain,  Assistant  Manager  Base  Ball  Team. 

George  W.  Kirkpatrick,  Captain  Base  Ball  Team. 

W.  L.  Brownlee,  President  Tennis  Club. 

Ralph  E.   Stevenson,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Knox  B.  Phagan,  Manager  Track  Team. 

Calvin  E.  McCaw,  Assistant  Manager  Track  Team. 

W.   Campbell   McLam,   Assistant   Manager  Track  Team. 
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R.  E.  GETTYS,   Editor 


Soph  McDill — "Ah,  Pat,  we  are  going  to 
have  evergreens  for  dinner. 

Prep.  Hanna — "Mother  said  in  her  letter 
to-day  for  me  not  to  inlect  (neglect)  my 
Geography." 

Soph  Stephenson — "I  do  wish  that  Afri- 
can would  hurry  up."    (Referring  to  Ark). 
Fresh   Ketchin — "Why,  that   is   a  negro." 

Prof. — Mr.  Plaxco,  do  you  mean  to  say 
that  one  can  obtain  beauty  merely  for  the 
wishing,  or  that  it  is  a  gift  of  God?" 
Jr.  Plaxco — "It  is  a  gift  of  God." 
Prof. — "Why,  yes.  If  one  could  get  it 
for  the  wishing,  no  doubt  even  you  would 
be  handsome." 

Fresh  Mitchell  (at  Class  Meeting)— "Mr. 
Chairman,  I  nominate  Mr.  Jenkins  for 
president." 

Jenkins — "I  move  that  the  nominations 
be  closed." 

Fresh  Roddy — "Mack,  what  is  a  'Co-cd,' 
anyhow?" 

Fresh  McMurray— "Why,  Roddy,  that  is 
an  Erskine  A.  R.  P.  College  Girl." 

After  the  Jones-Lauderdale  tennis  game. 
Fresh  Lauderdale  was  heard  to  say:  "I 
won't  be  able  to  play  for  two  or  three  da\s 
now.  I  am  afraid  T  h.i\e  siiraincd  the  Vini- 
nients  in  my  leg." 

Dr.  McCain  (to  lion.  Geo.  Mower,  com- 
ing into  the  class  room) — "Take  a  scat,  Mr. 
Mower." 

Mr.  IVlower — "How  man\-.  Doctor." 


Fresh  Gettys  (seeing  some  passe  partout 
pictures,  said) — "Oh,  yes;  I  preinatured 
some  the  other  day  myself." 

Prof.  Long — "Who  was  Poe's  mother?" 
Childs — "She   was    an    actress." 
Prof.  Long — "Who  was  his  father?" 
Childs — "He  was  an  actress,  too." 

New  Co-ed  (seeing  a  coca  cola  wagon, 
said  to  an  old  girl) — "I  wonder  who  is 
dead?     Yonder    goes    the    hearse-" 

Spencer  (at  midnight  on  Kennedy's 
porch) — "Do  you  know,  Miss  Julia,  I 
dearly  love  to  travel?" 

Miss   K. — "Then,   why  don't  you?" 

Miss  Henry — "If  a  girl  would  kiss  you, 
would  you  kiss  her  back?"' 

IMcLain — "No.     I  would  kiss  her  face."" 

Dr.  Moffatt  (taking  the  register  of 
Senior  courses  of  study) — "Mr.  White,  in 
what  course  do  you  expect  to  graduate?'" 

H.    White — "In   the   course  of  time." 

Donald — "I  hate  to  buy  a  new  suit  of 
clothes."" 

Plaxco— "Why?" 

Donald — "ll  makes  m\-  face  look  so 
shabbw" 

Prof.  Grier  (in  Plixsics) — Mr.  liyr<l. 
give  me   Newlon's  law  of  gravitation." 

Byrd — "I  (lon'i  knuw  Xcwlnn's,  but  1 
can  give  \ou   nunc. 


loS 


Williamscju  became  so  interested  in  a 
recitation  in  Ethics  that  he  was  discovered 
absent-mindedly  holding  Miss  Walker's 
hand. 

Y.  M.  Brown  is  prepared  to  give  lessons 
in  voice,  on  piano,  stringed  instruments, 
Jew's  harps;  round  and  shaped  notes  a 
specialty.  He  is  highly  endorsed  b\' 
Messrs.   Kirkpatrick  and   Matthews. 

Prof.  P. — "What  is  the  sound  of  'u'  in 
German?" 

McCaw — Like   'u'   in   foot." 

Prof.     R.      (in     Chemistry)— "What     is 
MgC03?" 
Tribble — "Manufacturing   Company." 

Blackwell — "I  want  my  girl  developed  in 
all  the  characteristics  in  which  I  am  defi- 
cient." 

Baldwin — "Then  she  will  not  miss  the 
ideal  very  far." 

Prep.  Fleming  (entering  the  laboratory) 
— "Say,  Blake,  does  this  drug  store  belong 
to  the  college?" 

Hauser  says  he  is  very  much  imeasy 
about  his  heart,  and  thinks  he  will  Insult 
the    doctor    about    it. 

McDaniel — "I  have  just  finished  reading 
the   autobiography  of   Scott,   by   Lock'nart." 

As  Prof.  Grier  was  showing  a  certain 
handsome  man  the  library,  he  saw  Miss 
"N"  looking  with  a  wistful  longing.  The 
Prof,  turned  and  said,  "Miss  Belle,  he  is 
married." 

Prof.  Reid — "Miss  Lois,  where  is  your 
drawing  showing  the  spherical  waves  of 
an   earthquake?" 

Miss  Lois — "I  drew  it  on  a  shoe  bo.x  and 
forgot   to   bring   it." 

Prof.  R. — "Oh,  yes ;  I  understand ;  you 
do  not  want  us  to  see  the  size  of  shoes 
which  came  in  that  box." 

Fresh  Leslie — "What  book  did  Rev. 
Boyce  preach   from   Sabbath?" 

Barren — "Hosea." 

Leslie — "Did  they  sing  Hosea  in  the 
highest?" 

Barron — "You  mean  Hosanna  in  the 
highest,   do  you   not?" 

Leslie — "Well,  are  they  not  brothers?" 

Fresh  Roddey — "Is  Dr.  McCain  a 
preacher?" 

Fresh  Hanna — "Yes ;  you  don't  see  him 
practicing  medicine,   do   you  ?" 

Gettys — "How  man_\-  stof^s  has  that  organ 
across   the   street  ?" 

Pharr — "Three;  breakfast,  dinner,  and 
supper." 


"Jeff"  Hood  asked  to  call  on  a  certain 
young  lady  in  town,  and  she  told  the  bearer 
of  the  request  that  she  wished  him  to  come 
the  first  night  of  the  week,  as  she  wanted 
to  get  through  with  it. 

Dr.  McCain — "Mr.  Chisohn.  what  is 
irony  ?" 

Chisolm — "I  do  not  know,  sir." 

Dr.  McCain — "If  I  should  say  that  you 
are  good-looking,  that  would  be  irony, 
would  it  not?" 

Chisolm — "Yes,  sir." 

Harold  White — "What  style  of  girl  is 
she?" 

Parkinson — "She  is  emotional,  aesthetic, 
intellectual,  imaginative,  and  qualitative, 
and  possessed  of  great  strength;  but,  of 
course,  this  latter  is  implied." 

Lauderdale  (after  drinking  punch  at  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  reception)— "What  is  it 
worth?" 

Punch   Maid    (blushing) — "Nothing." 
Lauderdale    (with  purse   in  hand) — "Oh, 
but  I  want  to  pay  for  it." 

Pat — "How  much  is  this  bill  going  to 
be?" 

Photographer — "Ten        dollars.  Look 

pleasant,  please." 

Pat — "Impossible." 

Hood,  S.  J.  (to  newsdealer  in  Green- 
ville)— "Have  you  a  copv  of  the  MattJieivs 
Gazette?" 

Dealer — "No;  it  is  against  the  law  to 
sell  it." 

Erskine  Boy — "Where  can  I  get  some 
cool   water?" 

First  D.  W.  F.  C.  Girl— "The  coolest 
water  comes  out  of  the  hydrogen  in  the 
yard." 

Erskine  Boy — "What?" 

Second  Girl — "She  means  hydrant ;  she 
has  physiology  on  the  brain." 

Junior  Plaxco  still  has  a  "standin'  "  with 
Dr.  McClain,  but  a  part  of  the  time  he 
has  to  stand  out  on  the  porch. 

First  D.  W.  F.  C.  Girl— "How  are  your 
sore   lips?" 

Second  D.  W.  F.  C.  Girl— "They  are  bet- 
ter now ;  but.  oh,  dear — there's  to  be  a 
soiree   to-morow   night.'' 

Miss  Henry— Oh,  girls!  Isn't  "Mrs.  Gal- 
loway sweet?     She  is  just  like  "Wm.  C." 

Problem  : — If  an  ordinary  man  ca\i  cat 
three  biscuits  at  a  meal,  how  much  can  Rea 
eat? 

Problem  :  If  the  axeragc  man  is  fue 
feet  eight  inches  tall,  how  much  will  Duck 
McGill  have  to  grow  before  ho  can  cast  a 
shadow? 
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A  BARGAIN. 

A  "Bab}'"  boy  went  up  to  see 

His  lady  love  so  near! 
She    says :     "Will    you   not   fix   for   me 

A    composition,    dear?" 

Her  beauty   was   so   charming  sweet, 
The  question  showed  such  eager  skill, 

That  he  could  not  refuse  to  meet 
Her  application  with,  "I  will." 

A  promise   sure  must  he   discharge 
Upon  the  next    (Most  Holy)    day. 

So  he  took  down  the  book  so  large, 
And  toiled  in  his  most  learned  way. 

And    while    he    worked    'tween    noon    and 
dark, 

The  lady  to  the  church  did  go ; 
There  she  with  pious,  devout  heart 

Did  pray,  to  keep  his  soul  from  woe. 

Found,  in  a  Junior's  note  book,  this  re- 
action : 

KI+S2=KISS 

Notes — Reaction  accompanied  with  evo- 
lution of  heat,  peculiar  palpitation  of  heart. 
Takes  place  best  in  pale  or  dim  light ;  is  con- 
tinuous when  once  started ;  can  be  repeated 
at  short  and  irregular  intervals;  non-ex- 
plosive and  harmless. 


Baldwin  would  like  to  know  if  the  Holy 
Land  is  in  Egypt. 

Boyce  (the  class  poet) — "I  will  have  you 
to  understand  that  poets  are  born  and  not 
made." 

Classmate— "That's  all  right;  don't  get 
angrj',  old  boy;  I  was  not  blaming  you." 


Prof.  Caldwell  (quoting  Latin)"Veni, 
vidi,   vici." 

Bumblebee — "That  is  what  Napoleon 
said    when    he   crossed   the    Delaware,    isn't 

it  ?" 

i\f.  B.  Hood — "How  do  you  like  the  new 
chandelier  at  the  Female  College?" 

Stancill — "I  haven't  heard  anybody  play 
on  it." 

Burley  (to  Hoskinson,  who  has  been 
sick) — "Glad   to   see  you   out  again." 

Hoskinson — "Why,  I'm  not  out,  old  man, 
I'm  fifteen  cents  to  the  good." 

The  following  advertisement  appeared  in 
The   Charlotte  Evening   News: 

Wanted,  a  big  word.  One  hard  to  pro- 
nounce desired.  For  full  information,  apply 
to  Samuel  Jefferson  Hood,  Due  West,  S.  C. 

J.  S.  Plaxco — "Sav,  Pharr,  if  I  were  a 
Vanderbilt,  I  would  get  me  a  BUTLER." 

Crowther — "Say.  Pat,  who  are  you  going 
to  take  to  the  Senior  banquet?" 

Chisolm — "Lor',  man,  that's  what's  keep- 
ing me  awake  these  nights." 

Jeff  Hood,  after  shaving,  uses  a  facial 
preparation  which  Ikey  Weir  examined  the 
other  day.  The  label  reads :  To  remove 
rough  places  from  the  skin,  to  remove 
wrinkles  and  signs  of  old  age,  and  to  re- 
store youthful  beauty. 

Phagan — "Say  Shorty,  sometimes  you 
apear  quite  manly  and  other  times  }-ou  are 
quite  effeminate.     Why  is  it?"' 

Moore — "It's  hereditary,  I  suppose.  One- 
half  of  my  ancestors  were  males  and  the 
other  half  were   females." 


Eledion  Returns 


According  to  the  eloquent  campaign  spellbinders,  the  destiny  of  America 
hung  on  the  result  of  the  Presidential  election  last  fall.  An  election,  however, 
among  the  Seniors  has  been  held  whose  results  are  more  important  to  us  than 
was  the  victory  of  Mr.  Taft  to  the  nation  at  large.  The  polls  were  closed; 
the  ballot  boxes  were  opened,  and  the  votes  were  counted;  and  the  committee 
gives  to  the  press  the  following  results: 

The  most  popular  student,  W.  C.  McLain. 

Honorable  mention,  J.  S.  Plaxco. 

The  biggest  fool,  Pharr  gets  1 6  votes,  and  Gettys  I  6  votes. 

The  most  versatile,  C.  H.  Nabers. 

Honorable  mention,  W.  C.  McLain. 

The  best  athlete,  C.  E.  McCaw,  16  votes;  R.  C.  Grier,  16  votes. 

Honorable  mention,  M.  M.  Crowther. 

The  most  conceited,  W.  P.  Blackwell. 

Honorable  mention,  B.  L.  Parkinson. 

The  hardest  worker,  T.  W.  Baldwin. 

Second  choice.  Miss  Lois  Snell. 

The  gloomiest  student,  P.  D.  Chisolm. 

Second  choice,  S.  R.  Spencer. 

The  most  unfortunate  in  love-making,  J.  H.  White. 

A  close  second,  R.  T.  Kerr. 

The  stingiest  man  in  the  class,  K.  B.  Phagan. 

Also  ran,  C.  H.  Sheffield. 

The  best  debater,  C.  B.  Elliott. 

Second  choice,  J.  H.  White. 

The  greatest  "A"  accumulators,  S.  R.  Spencer  and  Miss  Lois  Sneli. 

The  most  business-like,  R.  E.  Gettys  1  7  votes  and  K.  B.  Phagan  I  6  votes. 

The  most  conscientious,  R.  N.  Hunter. 

Honorable  mention,  S.  R.  Spencer. 

The  greatest  admirer  of  the  boys.  Miss  Hamilton  Henry. 

The  most  ambitious,  C.  H.  Nabers. 

Honorable  mention,  E.  W.  Pharr. 


The  "hardest  luck"  student,  E.  Cox  Donald. 

The  happiest  person  in  the  class,  R.  H.  Moore. 

A  close  second.  Miss  Belle  Nickels. 

The  biggest  forbidden  loafers,  Pharr,  Gettys,  Plaxco,  and  White. 

The  most  effeminate,  W.  W.  Boyce. 

Also  ran,  E.  R.  Spence. 

The  most  graceful.  Miss  Hamilton  Henry. 

Second  choice,  C.  B.  Elliott. 

The  most  serious,  A.  M.  McGill. 

A  close  second,  C.  B.  Elliott. 

The  handsomest  boy  in  the  class,  W.  J.  Colvin.  .^ 

Honorable  mention,  B.  L.  Parkinson. 

The  greatest  lady's  man,  E.  R.  Spence. 

Second  choice,  J.  R.  Chisolm.  - 

The  laziest  member  of  the  class,  S.  J.  Hood. 

Honorable  mention,  Y.  M.  Brown. 
The  biggest  eater,  E.  C.  Donald. 
A  close  second,  S.  R.  Spencer. 

The  biggest  bluff,  B.  L.  Parkinson. 

Second  choice,  M.  M.  Crowther. 

The  best  writer,  C.  H.  Nabers. 

Honorable  mention,  M.  B.  Hood. 

The  best  singers,  M.  B.  Hood  and  C.  E.  McCaw. 

Honorable  mention,  R.  C.  Crier. 

The  hardest  to  please,  C.  H.  Sheffield  and  R.  N.  Hunter. 

The  most  homely  boy,  R.  T.  Kerr. 

Second  place,  tie  between  S.  J.  Hood  and  E.  C.  Donald. 

The  biggest  spendthrift,  J.  H.  White. 

Second  place,  W.  C.  McLain. 

The  most  absent-minded  student,  C.  E.  McCaw,  by  a  large  majority. 

Second  place,  R.  N.  Hunter. 

Noisiest  student,  E.  C.  Donald. 

Second  place,  tie  between  Pharr  and  Gettys. 

The  greatest  flirt,  J.  S.  Plaxco. 

A  close  second,  R.  H.  Moore. 

The  best  O.  K.  all-around  student,  E.  W.  Pharr. 

The  next  highest.  Miss  Belle  Nickels. 

The  most  unconcerned,  Y.  M.  Brown. 

Honorable  mention,  J.  E.  McDaniel. 
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ESTABLISHED  1839 


Has  Educated  in  whole  or  partial  course  about  7,000 

Young  People 


ENROLLED  194  PUPILS  LAST  YEAR 


Healthful  Location,  Thorough  Teaching,  Moderate 

Expenses,  Wholesome  Moral 

Influences 


A  limited  number  of   young   ladies  accommodated 

in  the  Wylie  Home  and  given 

Free  Tuition 


SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE  TO 

J.  S.   MOFFATT 

PRESIDENT 
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J.  H.  BELL  &  SON 

DRUGGISTS 


%       Prescription  and    Drug  Department  under  a  Licensed 
t  and  Graduate   Pharmacist 


and  Delicious  Ice  Cream 


I  Quality  Chocolates 

* 

I  A  FRESH  SUPPLY  ALWAYS  ON  HAND 


% 


* 


I  ERSKINE  COLLEGE  AND  D.  W.  F.  C.              1 

I  STATIONERY                                       | 

I  * 

I      ALSO  FULL  LINE   OF   OTHER   STATIONERY      | 

*  t 
%  I 

I  Complete  Line  of  Erskine  College  Pennants,                i 

*  Sofa  Pillows  and  Seals  % 


*  '  t 

%       New  American  Soda  Fountain  with  Cold  Soda  Water      * 


* 


ii6 


* 
* 

* 

* 
•I" 
* 


* 
* 
* 


iu?  WtBt  3^muk  (Eolbg? 


*  Rejoices  in  Ihe  greatness  of  Erskine,  and  in  the  enterprise  of  her  students 

*  in  publishing  this  elegant  edition  of  ThK  Erskiniana,  and  we  want  to  tell  T 
ll"                all   its  intelligent  and   cultured   readers  that 


* 


D.  W.  F.  C.  I 

*  I 

%               Has  been  making  great  strides  in  recent  }'ears.     The  beautiful  old  college  4. 

%               building,    with    its    fresh    paint,    new    floors,    new    easj'    stairways,    well-  * 

%               equipped    chemical    laboratory,    and    stock    room    arranged    according    to  * 

•!■                                                                                                                                  ....  4* 

A               Prof.  Reid's  correct  ideas,  water  works  of  the  verv  best  qualities,  musical  ■!• 

fl                studios  and  practice  rooms  supplied  with  splendid  Stieff  pianos,  its  greatly  * 

A                                                                                                                                                                                                       .  •?* 

A               improved  library,  constantly  thronged  with  earnest  workers,  the  Literary-  * 

X                Society    halls   enlarged    and   beautified,    its    art    rooms    well    equipped    and  * 

A  ^ 

A                furnished,    and    all,    brilliantly    lighted    by    electricity — so    many    improve-  * 

4"  * 

A               ments  its  old  friends  would  scarcely  recognize  the  place.  * 

I  I 

I                        Carnegie  Hall  | 

4  V 

*  Has,   in   its   spacious  halls,   large  dormitories   and   closets,   large   windows  * 

.  T 

^               and  elegant  dining  room,  better  provision  for  the  comfort  of  its  boarders  i 

*  than  any  college  in  this  section,  and  in  its  electric  light,  steam  heat,  ample  * 

A 

*  ^vater    conveniences,    sewerage    and    an    abundant    supply    of    pure    water  * 

A 

*  from  a  si.x-inch,  200-foot  well,  has  advantages  that  no  other  can  excell.  T 

...  .X 

"fl                       Our  literary  standard  has  been  raised  till  it  compares  favorably  with  % 

.  A 

*  Erskine.     In    short,    D.    W.    F.    C.    is    doing    for   the    young   women    what  T 

A 

*  Erskine  is  doing  for  the  voung  men.     We  want  Erskine  men  to  feel  that  T 

T 

*  there  is  no  college  quite  so  good  for  their  young  lady  friends  as  T 

*  i 

*  t 

I  * 

*  DUE  WEST,  S.  G.  % 

*  t 
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®i|0  Att&f  rs0n  Jlnral  (Eompang 

I  GUT-FLOWERS,  BOQUETS  * 


* 


AND    FLORAL   DESIGNS  % 


iV  Per  Doz. 

I  Roses $2.50  to  $5.00 

*  Carnations 1.00  to     2.00 

%  Lilies 2.00  to     6.00 

||  Violets,  Double,  Bunch  $1.00 

*  Violets,  Single,   Bunch      50c. 

Z  Lillies-of-the- Valley 1.00 

^  Paper  White  Narcissi 50c 

T  Roman   Hyacinths 5oc 


Per  Doz. 


land  to  lis.     To  judge  the  beauty  of  these  bulbs,  visit  our  gardens  from 


Sljr  KnhtvBmx  Mcxni  (ttflmpauy 


* 


t  * 

*  * 

*  ■        We   make   a   specialt}^   of    supplying   cut-flowers,   wedding   decorations  || 

4|  and  funeral  designs  at  all  times  of  the  year,  and  have  constantly  on  hand  || 

T  a    splendid    assortment    of    northern-grown    flowers    for    this   purpose,    in  || 

■^1 addition  to  many  we  grow  in  our  own  gardens  and  greenhouses.     We  can  ^ 

J  supply   these   on   the   shortest   possible   notice,    and   always   give   our  per-  ^ 

'I'  sonal  attention  to  them,  feeling  satisfied  that  we  can  please  the  most  dis-  % 

T  X 

?  criminating  taste.     We  are  also  prepared  to  supply  flowers  for  banquets.  j|, 

^  private    entertainments    and    house    decorations.     Telephone    orders    from  ^ 

•^  nearby  points  will  be  given  prompt  and  careful  attention.  ^ 


nearby  points  will  be  given  prompt  and  careful  attention.  ^ 

We  have  on  hand  in  their  seasons  the  following  cut  flowers,  all  of 
high-grade,  as  listed  below  : 


* 
* 

Freesias     $0.50  4* 

Geranium    Blossoms 35  ^ 

4" 

Trumpet  Narcissi 25c.  to     .50  4* 

Pansies 05  4* 

Hyacinths 50c.  to  2.50  |. 

Tulips 50  I 

Sweet  Peas 05  |; 


,  -  PRICES  SUBJECT  TO  CHANGE  WITHOUT  NOTICE  "^ 


^  ,  pnir-Bs  siTRTPriT  m  phanor  without  NOTICE  i" 


In  the  fall  we  carry  a  large  stock  of  bulbs,  imported  direct  from  Hoi-  ^ 

|!  March  to  June,  or  write  for  picture  of  same.     In  the  spring  we  have  all  ^ 

%  kinds   of   annuals   and   perennials    for   making   the    summer   garden    bright  4. 

4>  and  beautiful.  4" 


* 
* 

*  533  Marshall  Avenue.  * 

*  * 
I  Phone  252                                                            ANDERSON,  S.  C.             t 

*  t 

*  t 

*  t 

4*  ^'* 
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* 
* 
* 

* 
* 
* 

* 

4' 
4- 

4- 
* 

* 
4- 
4- 
4' 
* 
* 
4- 
* 


FOR     THE     LATEST      PRODUCTIONS     IN      PHOTOGRAPHY 


HOWIE'S  STUDIO 

1511  MAIN  ST.,  COLUMBIA,  S.  C. 
IS   THE    PLACE 


A  CORDIAL  WELCOME  TO  ALL 


4> 
* 

4- 

* 
4> 


4> 
4> 
4> 
4> 
4- 
4^ 
4> 
4- 
4> 
4> 
4* 
4> 
4> 
4> 
4- 


HOWIE'S   STUDIO 


1511  MAIN  STREET 


COLUMBIA,  S.  C. 


4- 
4- 
* 
4- 

4- 
4- 

* 
^^^^^.i.^^^^^^ii.^^*.|.4.*.i.4.^*^4.4.4.4t.|.4.^.^4.*^.*^.i«*4»**4"5'4'*4'**4«4"i'4'**4"4'4'*4' 

4'4'4'4'4'4«4'4'4'4»4»4'4'4'4'4'4*4'4'4'4«4»4'4"4»4'4'4'4'4»4'4'4'4'4'4'4"4'4'4'4'4»4'4'4»4'4'4»4'4'4>*4'4'4'4«4'4«4'4» 

I  I 

I        MEDICAL  COLLEGE  OF  THE        | 

I        STATE  OF  SOUTH  CAROLINA        I 
t  t 


* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 


CHARLESTON,  SOUTH  CAROLINA 


4> 
4> 
* 


4' 


4- 
4- 
4- 
4- 
4- 
4- 
* 
4- 
4- 
4- 
4- 
4' 
4- 
* 


MEDICINE  AND  PHARMACY 

Four  years  course  in  Medicine,  two  years  course  in  Pharmacy.  Labora- 
tories of  Bacteriology,  Patholog-y,  and  Pharmacy  recently  enlarged. 
Control  of  the  new  Roper  Hospital  and  the  Dispensary  service  of  the 
City,  with  the  exclusive  teaching  facilities  during  the  College  session. 

For  Further  Information  Address 


ROBERT  WILSON,  Jr.,  M.D.,  Dean 

CHARLESTON,  S.  C. 


*      Corner  Queen  and  Franklin  Sts. 


4* 
4- 
4- 

4- 
4* 
4- 
4- 
4* 
4- 
4* 
4" 
4- 


4- 


* 

4- 

A       v_.uriicT   v^uccii  aiiu  xidiiiviiii  «jii.  v>x  j.iT.j.vj-vx-u  A  >^i  1,   >_>.    v^.       if. 

4.  4' 

•!•  4" 

*4«4«4«4«4«4'4'4'4«4'4«4"4'4"4«4«4«4«4«4«4»4«4»4'4'4'4'4'4«4'4'4'4'4«4"4'4»4'4«4'4'4'4»4'4^4"J«*4'4'4^4'4'4'4'4»4' 
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*  t 

*  t 

*  t 

* 


* 


* 
* 


* 


Good  Positions 


JNO.  F.  DRAUGHON  gives  contracts,  backed  by  a  chain  of  THIRTY-ONE  Colleges 
$300,000  00  capital,  and  TWENTY  years'  success,  to  secure  POSITIONS  under 
reasonable  conditions  or  REFUND  TUITION. 


Bookkeeping 


Shorthand 


JNO.  F.  DRAUGHON'S  competitors,  by  not  accepting 
liis  proposition  to  have  his  THREE-months'  Book- 
keeping students  contest  with  the  SIX-nionths' 
Bookkeeping  students  of  any  other  business  college,  in  effect  concede  that  Jno.  F. 
Draughon's  College  teach  more  Bookkeeping  in  THREE  months  than  others  do 
in  SIX.     You  can  learn  Jno.  F.  Draughon's  Bookkeeping  by  mail. 

About  75  PER  CENT  of  the  U.  S.  Court  Reporters  write 
the  Shorthand  Jno.  F.  Draughon's  College  teach,  because 
they  know  that  by  its  use  they  can  write  30  per  cent 
faster  than  by  the  use  of  any  other  system  and  that  their  earning  capacity  is  thereby 
increased  accordingly.     You  can  learn  Jno.  F.  Draughon's  Shorthand  by  mail. 

T  T  Q.  1  7.000    STUDENTS   are    taking    Jno.    F.    Draughon's 

Jrl.Ome  i^LUQV  courses  by  mail.  Hundreds  are  filling  good  positions 
^_^_^.^i^^^_^.^^^^_  who  learned  by  Jno.  F.  Draughon's  Home  Study 
ONLY.  Home  Study  FREE  if  you  afterwards  enroll  at  one  of  Jno.  F.  Draughon's 
Colleges. 

nVnORSFD  RV  "R  A  NKFRS  Jno-  P-  D^'aughon's  Colleges  are  in- 
IiNUUK51J.U     13  1       i3/\i>JVC.l^^  Jj^^^^^j  ^y  j^gj^g  BANKS  in  the  17 

States  in  which  they  are  located,  than  all  other  business  colleges  COMBINED  ; 
Draughon's  Practical  Business  College  Company— Jno.  F.  Draughon,  President — 
has  21  bankers  on  its  Board  of  Directors. 

DO  YOU  WANT  TO  RISE  ?  it  is  the  educated  man  or  woman  who 
gets  ahead.  Jno  F.  Draughon's  Colleges  will  teach  you  a  profession  that  will 
raise  you  out  of  the  DOLLAR-A-DAY  class  into  the  FIVE-DOLLAR-A-DAY 
class,  and  as  much  higher  as  you  are  willing  to  go. 

Catalogue    Free 


For   "Catalogue   H. 
College,  or  booklet. 


on    Home   Study,    or   "Catalogue   P.".  on    Attending 
'  Why  I<earn  Telegraphy  ?  '  call  on  or  addre,ss 


DRAUGHON'S 

Practical  Business  College 

at  any  one  of  the  following  post  offices 
COLUMBIA,  S.  C. 


* 

* 


N.nshville,  Tenn. 
Wa.shington,  U.  C. 
Dalla.s.  Tex. 
St.  l,ouis.  Mo. 
Eyan.syillc,  Ind. 
.^kllanta,  C,:i. 


Paducah,  Ky. 
Raleigh,  N,  C. 
Jack.son,  Miss. 
Ft.  Scott,  Kan. 
Aluskogec.  Okla 
lliMiston,  Tex. 


Sprin.gfield,  i\Io. 
Meniphi.s,  Tenn. 
Ft.  Smith.  \yk. 
Shreyeport,  I, a. 
l.iltlc  Kock.  .'\rk. 
Kansas  Cit.\  .  Mo. 


Knox\ille,  'i'enn. 
I't.  Worth.  Tex. 
Denison.  Tex. 
Waco,  Tex. 
■|Mcr.  Tex. 
f;1  Paso,  Tex. 


('.aUeslou,  'l"ex. 
San  .\nlonio.  Tex. 
.\nstin,  Tex. 
iMont.goniei\  .    .\la. 
J;ickson\ilk',  Fla. 
Okla.  Cil.v  ,  Okla. 


* 

* 

* 
* 

* 


* 
* 
* 

* 
* 
•J* 


ENGRAVFNGS 
BY 

Electric  City  Cngraving  Co. 
buffalo,  n.  y. 


!3 


"^^  , 


%.. 


I 


4•iJ•4•*■^*•^•^*■i■4••^♦*•^4••^•^**■i••l•4•4"^•4•4•4•♦*•i•4•4•'^4"l••i•*•i•4'•f'^•*•^'^'^"^****•^****•****■ 


* 
* 

4- 

* 

4* 

•I" 


•J- 

4- 

* 

♦I" 

* 
•i' 

* 


S.  S.  McNINCH,  Pres.  &  Treas.     W.  C.  HINSON,  Sales  Mgr.     S.  W.  DANDRIDGE.  Cashier 


(Eljarlntl^  Irtrk  OI0 


Daily  Capacity 

ONE  HUNDRED 
TWENTY-FIVE  THOUSAND 

High  Grade 
Building  Bricks 


BRICK  WORKS  AND  SHIPPING  POINT 

GRATTAN  STATION,   SOUTH  CAROLINA 

On  Catawba  River,   Near    Fort   Mill,   S.   C. 


* 
* 

4> 

* 

* 

4- 
* 

•J- 


?^^^4.^4.*4.4.*4.4.4.4'***4'************+*******+*********^ 
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I  W.  W.   EDWARDS  | 

I  * 

*  DUE    WEST,  S.  C.  % 

t  * 

I  * 

I      MILLINERY,   DRY    GOODS,   SHOES,   NOTIONS,   STATIONERY      | 

1  AND    SCHOOL    SUPPLIES  * 

^  t 

* 
* 


WALK-OVER    OXFORDS    FOR    SPRING 

COLLARS.   CUFFS,   SHIRTS.  SOCKS.  TIES.   SUSPENDERS.    HATS.    ETC. 


* 

*  t 


4^^4•4•^4.4.*4.4.4•^4.4•4.•^4•4•4••^4••^^4•4•4■4•4•♦*♦4•♦4■*'*^••^♦•^♦♦4••^♦♦•^♦<••i•♦•^•^4••^4•4•4•4•4•4' 

±  t 

*  I 

*  S    S   McNINCH   Pres.  and  Treas.                 J.  T.  .SMITH,  Manajjer  .S.  W.  DANDRIDGK,  Cashier        * 

*  i 

I  I 

I    S.    S.   McISINCII    REALTY  C  OMPANY    | 

*  t 

Capital  Stir;. ()(>(>  T 


* 


* 
* 
* 


LOANS,    STOCKS    AND   RILM.   KSTATi: 


I.ITTI.E   PIKIIMONT   HUII.DINC: 
S  O  I  ■  'I"  H     T  li  V  O  N     S  T  R  K  13  T 


•l••i•*♦♦**^•*•i•♦'^••^*•^*•^♦4•*•^•^•4•*♦♦4•*♦***♦4•*^•4•4•****•i•**•J•****•i•*♦***4•^•*■i• 


I  SAMUEL  J.  TODD                f 

*  * 

i  Furnishings                           I 

A  .4* 

*  Confectionery,  Cigars  First-Class  Soda  Fountain     * 

||  Solicits  Your  Patronage  '                                          ^ 

*  * 

I  SAMUEL    J.    TODD                               | 

*  * 
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* 
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PRESSLY    BROTHERS 


Patronage  of  Erskine  Students  Solicited 


PRESSLY   BROTHERS 

DUE  WEST,  S.  C. 


^^.ji^^^^^^^^4.^^4..j.^^4.4i^.|.4.4..j.^^4..j.^^^4.4"«i«*«i'**i*'i*'i'*'i'***i'*'5'***********' 


*^4.^4.4.^4.4.4.4.4.^4.4.4.4.4.^4.4..|.*.J.4.4.**4.4.4.4i.|.*4•**♦•l••^•^***♦•l•*♦•^4••^**•^4••^•^4•** 
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* 

* 
4^ 


* 
* 
* 
4« 
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EVERY  YOUNG  MAN 


Should  carry  as  much  Life  Insurance  as  his  income  will  permit, 
whether  he  has  anyone  dependent  upon  him  or  not.  It  is  the 
easiest  way  to  lay  the  foundation  of  an  estate— the  safest  way  to 
invest  savings. 

The  payment  of  a  fixed  sum  regularly  for  Life  Insurance  is  a 
lesson  in  thrift.  A  policy  taken  by  a  young  man  matures  when  he 
is  in  his  prime— Then  his  savings  may  be  drawn  in  cash— or  the  in- 
surance continued  if  he  has  a  family  or  other  dependents. 

The  Equitable  has  many  forms  of  contract  particularly  suited 
to  young  men— all  offering  an  absolutely  safe  investment  and  liberal 
dividends. 


Write,  Phone  or  Call 

W.  J 


RODDEY,  Manager 

ROCK  HILL,  S.  C. 


* 
* 

* 

* 

* 
* 
* 


* 

* 
* 
* 


l*^********************************************************* 
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